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ADVERTISEMENT. 



THE ftory of the following little piece is drawn 
from real life. But three years fince, the ex- 
cellent Mrs. Aglebert refided at Spa ; and her hiftory 
was collefted from the poor blind woman herfelf. 
Indeed, throughout this drama, every circumftance 
refpefling Mrs. Aglebert and her family is ftriftly 
true; her very name is preferved, as are the 
names of her children, their numbtr, and the 
trade of her hufband. It is like wife true that an 
Englijh kdyy then at'Spa;, was a great bcnefaftrefs 
to thcfc rcfpeftable pcnons. 
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THE 



BLIND WOMAN of SPA; 



AD R- A M A, 



OF ONE ACT. 



A t 



P£RsoKS of the Drama. 

Mrs. Aglebert, s Jboe-maker^i wife. 
Jane, her eldeft daughter* 

Mary, i 

? M^^^ ^ Jane. 
LouisoN, J 

Margery, an old blind womaM. 

ft 

Lady Seymour. 

Felicia, a French'lady. 

Father Anthony, a Capuchin friar. 

Scene ^ at the waters of Spa. 
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THE 



BLIND WOMAN of SPA. 



Le toDqulrant eft crainr^ le fage eft eftimc*. 
Mail le bicAfaifant charme, & lui Teul eft aiin^. . 

FoUnire* 
Fear, waits the conqueror^s terrific namei 
Efteem, the fage, who toiU for lettered famcj 
But charity, blefs'd hand-maid from above ! 
Alone can charm tii and command our love. 



S C EN E the Firft. 

Thi Stcgi reprefenis a publick walk. 

Mrs. AGLEBERT, JANE. 

Mrs. AGLEBERT, carrying a bundle. 



T El 
I ^ the 

Jane. 



T us flop a moment f 'tis fuch fine wea- 
ther ! 

We are within a Hone's throw of our 
houfe; fhall Icarry home that troublefome bundle 
of yours? 

A 3 Mrs 
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Mrs. Agle. No, no ; it is too heavy r— it co»- 
ItLns ovir provifioa for to-morrow and Sunday. 

^ane. And that, is only potatoes ! 

Mrs. Agle.'VitVi^ Jane, what then ? 

^Jane. For thefe laft eighteen months, we have- 
had nothing to eat but potatoes. 

Mrs. Agie. My love, when one is poor— 

Jane.' So, you were not poor eighteen months: 
ago ? for then, we niade fuch nice bread, pies, and 
cakes-— 

Mrs, Jgle, Ah, if you knew my reafgns,. JancI— • 
but you are too young to comprehend them. 

Jane. Too young ! I'm going for fifteen. 

Airs, Agle. You have a good heart j and I will 
tell you all fome time or other. 

Jane. Do tell me now. 

Mri. Agle. Hufh, I heai- a noife; there arc 
ladies — 

Jane. Oh dear, mother ! — 

Mrs. Agle. Why, what's the matter ? 

Jane. *Tis Ihc; 'tis the lady, who gave my fitters 
and^me our i^5w cloaths. 

Mrs. Agle. Have you been, this morning, to 
thank her for them ? 

Jane. Yes, mother. 

M^s. Agle. Well then, let us move homewards ; 
for Margery, our poor blind ward, has not had a 
walk all day, and is now expecting you, I don't 
doubt. Come, yqu (hall take her to the friar's 
garden, where I will join you, as foon as I have 
done work. Come along. 

Jane. Til follow you, mother. 

{Mrs. Agkbert goes away \ Jane lingers behind : 
lady Sejmaur and Felicia fafs by,y without obferving 
her.), 

Jane^ 
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fant. {looks at Felicia^ and fays, y She did not fee 
me ; I arq forry, for I love her very much. {Sbi 
runs away^ to overtake her mother,) 

S C E N E If . 

tADY SEYMOUR^ l^ELICIA. 

Lady Ssy, IT is impoffible to move here, with- 
out meeting fome perfon in diftrefs. This wrings 
the very heart I 

/>/. You have fo much fenfibility— bcfidc«, I 
believe the Engtifh ladies, in general, to be far 
more compai&onate than we are ; they have lefa 
capricioufnefs, lefs coquetry ; and coquetry blads^ 
and extirpates almoft every virtue. 

Lady Se. What you fay, reminds me of a fcene 
by which I was ftruck this morning. You know 
the Vifcountefs de Rofellc ? 

FeL A lictle. 

Lady Siy. 1 faw her, about two hours fince, in 
the fquare, where (he was accofted by a poor old 
cripple, who begged alms^ telling her he bad a 
family dying through poverty an4, hunger. The 
Vifcountefs, melted by his tale^ drew out her 

£urfe, and was in the a£k of beftowing it upon 
im, when, unfortunately, a tradefman approached 
with caps and feathers : he opened bis band-box, 
and the Vifcountefs, no longer awake to pity* 
heard the old man's complaints with coldnefs and* 
inattention : however, to rid herfelf of his im- 
piortunities, fhe threw him a mere trifle, and then 
purchafed the whole contents of the band-box. 

Fe/, But your ladyihip made amends to the 
poor man, I can anfwer for it. 

A 4 Lady 
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LaJjrSe. Hear the conclufion. The cripple, 
picked up her fcanty gift, and reiirect, exclairaiiig--^ 
•* Now, my wife and chidren will not ftarve to- 
day !" — 1 his fliort fentcnce roufed the natural 
goodncfs and humanity of the Vifcountefs's dif- 
pofition : Ihe calkd him back, and after paufing a 
moment, offered the tradefman an advanced price on 
all his things, provided he would allow ber credit 
for them. The proportion was accepted, and 
the purfe beftowed on the poor beggar, who, from 
farprizc and jay, nearly expired at his bencfac- 
tiei"s*s feet. — P^ing feated under an elm, and con« 
cealed by its foliage, I enjoyed the uninterrupted 
coiitcniplation of Uiis. i'nfeerefting fceae, which 
luppLied me with matter for a variety of re- 
flexions. 

///• As a lover of reflexion, you lliouJd take a 
trip to IVis : there, we Ihall furnifh you with 
abundance of other matter j there, for inflance, 
you will perceFve that we pique ourfelves on imi** 
tating the EngHlh, in ever . point but one, namely, 
beneficence. We exaggerate all your feihions, 
acquire your habits, ape your manners ; but we 
Lave not yet adopted that generous cuftom, uni« 
verfally eftabliflied among you,, the raifing contri- 
butions to encourage genius, or aiEft the un-* 
fortunate. 

. Lady Si. Then, you rather counterfeit, than 
imitate the Englilh : for, by difregarding that 
which makes us truly eftimable, and at the fame 
time exaggerating our habits and our fafhions^ 
you turn us into ridicule. 

Fci. Time, I hope, will enable you to impart 
the virtues, as you have already taught us the 
manners of England. But, in order to continue 
tliis difcourfc more at Qur eafe, will your ladyfhip 

go 
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go with mc upon the mountain ? there, we fhall 
find /hade. 

Lady Sf. I cannot accompany you now, as I 
am waiting for a perfon, whom I appointed to 
meet me here. 

Fgl, Will your converfation be a. long one ? 

Lady Se. No ; I have but a word to fay. Oh, 
here comes the very man ! 

FfL What, is it Father Anthony? I guefs the 
caufe of this meeting. You wifli to be guided as 
to the direction of fome charity ; nor is there any 
one, more dcferving of your higheft confidence in 
that refpeil, than venerable Father Anthony. — 
Adieu ! — I'll wait for your ladyfhip on the 
mountain. 

Lady Se, Whereabouts Ihall I find you ? 

FeL In the little temple. 

Lady &. Til be there, in a quarter of an hour. 

[^FeJicia goes away. 



S C E N E iir. 

LADY SEYMOUR, FATHER AN- 
THONY. 

La^y Se. THIS poor Father Anthony, what 
diflSculty he finds in walking ! 'Tis pity, that with 
a heart lo excellent, he fhou!d know old age. — 
Good-day, Father Anthony. I have been wait- 
ing for you tliis hour. ^ 

Fa. jin. {Holding a noffgay in his hand,) I was 

unwilling to come, without bringing your lady* 

fliip a little nofcgay ; and I had not a fingle ro'fe- 

myfelf; however, at laft one of our brothers gave 

A s me 
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me two«— but thefe ciamations. grew in my own 
garden. 

Lady Se. And beautiful flowers they are ! 

Fa. An^ Oh, I defy any body to produce better ; 
for, without boafting, I have the fineft carnations ! 
—Why, your ladyfhip has never been to fee my 
garden fince there were carnations in it. 

Lady St. I will certainly go. But, to fpeak truths 
there always are fuch groups of people in your 
publick garden ; and I am fo fond of folitude !•— 
Well, now. for our buflnefs, Father Anthony.— 
Have you found me a very neceffitous, worthy 
family ? - 

Fa, An, I have fourid — Ah, my lady, I have 
found a treafure ! A wife, hufband, and five chil* 
dien, iin fuch indigence \ 

Lfldy Se. What is the hufband? 

Fa. An. A fhoe-maker : his wife takes in plain- 
work, and is a woman of fuch piety, fuch virtue!— 
Ihe is the daughter of a fchoolmaftsr ; fhe caa 
read, write, and has received a good education for 
her fphere of life. — Then, if you knew the charity 
of thefe people, and the meritorious aft they have 
done ! Indeed, madam, they richly defbrvc you* 
fifty guineas. 

Lady Se, You rejoice me, father. Come, pro^ 
ceed. 

Fa. An. Oh j 'tis a long fiory. In the firft placc^ 
the hufband's name is Aglebert. But will you 
go to their houfe ? for you muft fee, before you 
believe. 

Lady Se. Well, return hither in a couple of 
hours ; and we will then go together, and vifit 
thefe good people ; but, in the mean time, tell me 
their ftory briefly. 

X- Fa. 
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Ta. An, Briefly ! — why^ the mere preamble 
would take up more ihan three quarters of aa 
hour: befides, I never could relate any thing 
briefly. 

^Lady Se. So I perceive. Well, father, adieu» 
till everring; for I hear people coming this way,*' 
therefore we fhould be interrupted npw. 

Fa, An. And I have fome little matters to- 
fettle ; but at {^txi o'clock I will be here. 

Lad) Se. You will find me. Adieu ! Father 
Anthony. 

Fa. 4n, {Going a Ittth wztjx, and then returning.) 
My lady, you'll not forget to come and fee my car- 
nations ? 

Lady Se. I promife, and you may depend upoa 
me, father. 

Fa. An. Oh, they are the worthieft creatures !— 

Lady Se. What, your carnations ? 

Fa. /tn. No ; I fpoke of thofe good Aglebert*. 
'Trs an angelick family I (He goes a few paces^ and 
then comes back a^ain, j^yl^'g ^'^* ^ confident air J I 
have got one, ftreaked with red and white, which 
is not to be equalled In all Spa. 

Lady Se.. I Ihail cerCai<nly pay it a viiit to* 
morrow. 

Fa. An. Your fervant, madam. — What good 
you will do this evening ! [He goes away. 

Lady Se. The AglebertSy and the carnations^ 
make a ftrange confufion in his brain. Thus, all 
his happincfs, all his amufement, conlifts in re* 
lieving indigence and cultivating flowers ; but 
fimplicity of tafte feldora fails to- accompany great 
virtues. However, I muft go and join Felicia— » 
Hah !— wliat a pretty little girl ! 

A ft SCENE 
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S C E N t: IV. 



LADY SEYMOUR, JANE^ MARGERY^ 
MARY. 

(yane lead* in Margery, and Jits down with her upott 
a bemh at the further end of thejiage. yMary ad* 
vances to look at lady Seymour,) 

Mary. NO, 'tis not her. 

Lady Se, (Looking at Mary.) Lovely child !— 
Come hither, ray little dear ; what are you look- 
ing for ? 

Mary, (Curtfeyin^.) Why — I miftook you for 
a lady, who is very good indeed, 'and very affable 
tooj but 1 yvas wrong. 

Lady Se. Yet, I. may, perhaps, be as good as 
your lady. 

Mary. {Shaking her head.) Oh, dear! 

Lady Se. Then you doft't credit tliat ? 

Mary, The lady gave me a gown. 

Lady Se. Oh, this alters the cafe — is it the 
gown you have on } 

Mary. Yes, madam ; and then I have a fine 
cap bcfides, which I Ihall wear on Sunday : and 
my fiftcr Jane, and my fifter Louifon, have got 
new gowns too. 

Lady Se. And from the fame good lady ? 

Mary. Yes, indeed. 

Lady Se. What is her name ? 

Mary.' I don't remember ; I never faw her 
'till this morning; but fhe is a French Lady^ 
who lodges at the Prince J^ug^ne. 

Lady- 
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Lady Se, Hah, then *tis Felicia ! — ^And are your 
fitters as pretty as you ? 

Mary. JLook*ye, there's Jane, down there. 

Lady Se. Which, that girl who fits knitting i 

Mary. Yes. 

Lady Si. Who is that with her ^ 

Mary. Margery, our blmd woman. 

Lady Se. Wh^ do you mean by your blind 
woman? 

Mary. Why, bttr blind woman, as my mother 
calls her, whom wc walk with, and lead about ; 
though 'tis only for the laft three months, that I 
have' been fufFered to lead her, 'caufe I was too 
little before : and even now they w'ont let me 
take her into the ftreets» for fear of difficulties. 

Lady Se. She is a relation of yours, no doubt ? 

Mary. Yes, may be fo ; but I (!!ta't tell : how* 
ever, my mother loves her like one of us; for 
flie fdinetimes. calls Margery her fixth child. 

Lady Se. It is perfefltly right to take care of 
relations ; efpecially when they are infirm. And 
what is your name I 

Mary. Mary, at your fervice. 

Lady Se. Well then, Mary, come and fee me 
to-morrow morning. I live in that large new 
houfe on the '^Chaujee ; and bring your Wind 
woman, for I wiflx to be acquainted with her. 
Mary. Oh, Margery is a worthy creature ! 
Lady Se. Good-b^ye, Mary> 'till to-morrow. 

IS be goes away^ 

* A publick road from Spa to Aix la Chapcllc. T. 



SCENE 
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/ S C E N E V/ 

MARY, JANE, M A R G E R r . 

Mary, Why, that's another good lady.-^Pd 
Tcnture ?. wager Ihe'U have a gown made for 
Margery; Ihc loves blind folks, I fee plaiir 
enough. — I'm very glad of it. Come, now T fhalt 
keep my fine apron myfelf, elfe M^argery Ihonld 
have had it. — Ah, here they come. — They^ want- 
to know what the lady has been faying to me. 

Jann. Do tell us, Klary, who is that fine Jady 
you have been fpcaking to? 

Mory, Is not flie a fine lady ? fhe lives on the 
Oavfec'^ I (hall go to-morrow, and take Margery 
to ice !ier. ' 

'Jaue, Not by yourfelf ; there are too many 
ftreets in the way. 

ii/tfry. Oh, yes, by myfelf^ all through the 
ftreets. The fine lady faid I was qriitc big enough 
for that; and fhe know& very weJl,'l Ihould 
think. 

Marg. "Why, Mary, you h«ve not ftrength to 
fupport me. 

Mary. Oh, to be fure ! — No, no ; you love 
Jane beft, that's the thing, and it a'nt fair. 

Marg. iAl^s, my dears, I love yoa juft alike ; 
you are fd charitable ! 

Jane, Well then, Mary, I'll only take care of 
Margery througlx the ftreets ; and not go in, at the 
lady*s houfe. 

Mury. No, no ; you muft come in whh us : 
doii'^t vex yourfelf now j but Margery Ihall fome- 

times 
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times lean upon me as wc go along ; let her pro* 
mife that, and Fll be contented ► 

Marg. Yes, Mary ; yes, my love; I dapromifc.. 
Poor children, God will furcly blefs you ! 

Mary, Oh, how I think of it, pray, Margery^ 
arc you any relation of ours ?— the lady afked mc^ 
and I could not tell what anfwer to make. 

Marg, Alas, 1 am nothing to you, and yet T 
owe you every thing !-— but heaven will reward 
the whole family. > 

Mary. And what do yon owe to us, Margery f 
Can you think we find any trouble in taking care 
of ya», when we do it with fo good a will ? — 
How I long to be quite grown up, that I may 
drefs you, wait upon you, and lead you aboutlike 
my mother and Jane ! — 

Jam. {In a whij^er to Mary, ) Hold your tongue;, 
you vex her. I ao believe Ihc cries. 

Mdfy. {Going on the other ftde of Margery^ and 
taking her hy the hand.) Margery, dear Margery^ 
did I fay any thing wrong ? are you vexed ? 

Marg. Quite otherwife, my fweet girls; the 
goodnds of your hearts makes me fo^et every 
calamity. 

Mary. Then how happy we are ! But I hear my 
mother's voice.^-Oh, ihe is coming along with 
Louifon^ 

SCENE VL 

MARY, JANE, MARGERY, Mrs. AGLR. 
BERT, LOUISON. 

Mrs. Agle. THER^ they are. — Jane, we were* 
looking for you ; c^^me, it's time to get home. 

Jane. Oh, do let us flay and work hcr6 for. 
another half hour, mother. 
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Afrs.-Agk* Well then, be it fo^ Gcs Marjr, 
fetch my fpinning-wheel ; and bring {brae work 
for yourfelf, Ukewife. [,J^<'n i^^^ away. 

Leu. And what (hall I do, molher ? . 

Mrs. Jgk. Remain near, Margery, left flic 
ihould want any thing, that you may wait upon 
her. You mult learn to be ufefiil, as well as grour 
iifters. Come, let us fit down. (Sbs draws a 
bittcb^ and Jits down upon it^ taking Margery by thi 
bandf wbomjhe places between berfelf and Jane.) 

Lou. {To Jane,) Sifter, give me your place ; I 
muft come there, to wait upon Margery. 

Mrs. Jgle, Sit down by her on the ground. 

Lou. Aye, with all my heart. {Sbe knoels down 
ly Margery.) 

jane. Oh, here is your fpinning-wheel, mother. 
(Mary enters with the fpinning^wbeelf and brings it 
to Mrs. Agleberty who begins Jpinning. Jane knits^ 
emd Mary Jits down ly her mother^ on a large Jlom 
landing in a corner near the hench^ and hems a 
handkerchiefs while Leuifon takes fome violets from 
the pocket of her apron, and makes a nofegay.) 

Mrs. Agle. (Jifter ajhortfience.) Mary, is your 
father come home ? 

Mary. No, mother. 

Jane. Is not he gone to the capuchin con* 
vent? 

Mrs. Jgle. Yes, to fpeak with father Anthony. 

Mary. WhatL fine carnations father Anthony 
has ! ^ . 

. Lsu. {In tears.) Ah, Margery ! you have flung 
down all my violets in turning yourfelf about. 

Marg. Excufe me, my dear — I could not fee 
them. 

Lou. (Still weeping.) Ob, my poor violets ! 

Mrs. Jgle. What's all this, little girl? 

Lou^ 
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Lou. Why, fhe has flung down my violets.—- 
She may e'en pick them up again herfeif, and 
that befides. (7« a pet^ Jhe throws d$wn the reji vf 
the ncfigayjhe was making,) 

Jane, For fhame, Louifon \ 

Mrs. Agle. Louifon, come hither. [Loulfm gets 
tipy and Mrs. AgUhert takes her into her lap,) And 
fo you are angry with Margejy i 
. Lou. To be fure; flie has flung down my 
violets. 

Ms. Agle. We'll talk about thatprefently ; but, 
v\ the flrft place, do you take my fpinning*whecl 
and carry it home. 

Lou. Yes, willingly, mother. — Oh, dear ! it's 
too "heavy ; I can't even lift it up. 

Mrs. Agle. Well, Louifon,. now I doa't love 
you,,becaufe you can't carry my fpiwiing-whecl.* 
- Lou. (ffeepittg.) But I have aot ftrength ; i»^ 
that my fault ? 

Mrs. Agle. Then you think it wrong in me, ta 
be angry with yoxx ? 

kou. Yes, indeed ; for you muft know I am 
too little to carry fuch a nafty great fpinning- 
wheel. 

Mrs.AgU. True, I did know it: and, pray, 
don't you know that Margery is blind ? Could Ac 
fee your flowers ? or could fhe help you to pick 
them up? 

Lou. Welt, it was naughty in me to cry, and 
be angry with her. 

Mrs. Agle. Poor creature ! Is not ftie fufEciently 
unhappy in being blind, blind from her cradle ) 

Marg. (Taking Mrs. Agl'tbert by the hand.) No, 
Mrs. Aglebert, I am not unhappy— no, your 
goodnefs, your charity— 

Mrs. AgU. Don't mention that, my dear— and 

(bbferve 
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obferve me, Louifon ; if you were not to Gon- 
Cder Margery as a fifter, I Ihould ceafe to con- 
fider you as a child. 

Lou. I love Margery dearly ; ftill though, fhe 
is no fifter of mine^ 

Mrs. Agle. Providence threw this deftitute poor 
feature into my hands ; and what was that but 
faying; ** Look upon her as a fixth child, given 
you by me." 

Jam. Oh, 'twas juft the fame. 

Mary. I comprehend that too. 

Mn. Jgh. So will Louifon, by and by ; for the 
heart muft neceffarily improve with the under- 
ftanding : and I repeat to you, my dear children, 
(nor let the jprccept be forgotten) that no one, 
without a worthy heart, can ever taftc content- 
ment. Your father and 1, have both worked 
fery hard, both encountered many difficulties ; 
ftill, however, by a faithful difcharge of our duty, 
Kfc glides fmoothly on : bcfides, ,the confcious 
joy, which fprings from one good deed, makes up 
for ten whole years of toil and'Vexation. * 
• Mary, Mother, I think, I hear fome hdies wait- 
ing this way. 

Mrs. yf^U. Well, let us go home. 

Jane. Mother ! mother ! 'tis the French lady.. 

Mrs. AgU. No matter, come along : but fet the- 
bench iu its right place. [TX^ all rjfe^ 
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SCENE VIL 

MARY» JANE, MARGERY, LOUISON^ 
Mrs. AGLEBERT, LADY SEYMOUR^ 
FELICIA. 

Lady Se. FATHER Anthony is not yet come— 
Hah ! th^rc are the very girls, of whom wc wc^e 
juft nowjpcaking. 

Fel. {To Jam.) Is that your mother? 

Mrs. AgU, (Curtfeying.) Yes,, hiadam ; and I 
intended to wait upon you to-morrow, madam^ 
and thank you for your goodnefs to my children*. 
I have been fo .bufy both ycfterday and to-day-»- 

FeL Thaj: blind woman is your relation, to ba 
fure? 

Mrs. jgle. No, madam. 

Margn No ; but 'tis juft the fame as if I were. 

Mrs. Jgle. Jane, take up my fpinning-whcel— * 
let4is retire^ left We intrude upon thefe ladies« 

Lady Se. Pray do not go yet— I have fomething 
more to aflc you* [In a hw voice to FfliciaJ She 
feems afraid of our inquiries refpefting this blind 
woman. Surely that is odd. 

FeL (In a low void to Lady Seymour. y The re- 
mark occurred to me. ( /floud to Mn. JgUbort.) 
Vf\\^t is your ftation, your bulinefs ? 

Mrs, jigle^ I (pin, and take in pkin-worfc. 

Lady Se. And do you earn enough to fupport 
yuur family ? 

Mrs. Jgie. Yes, my lady ; we have wlierewithal . 
to live. 

/>//. Neverthelefs, that day when I met your, 
daughters on the mountain of Annette and Lubin^ 

I wa& 
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I was equally ^Iruck by the poverty, vjfible in 
their drcfs, and the beauty which fhonp through 
it. Nay, even you, do not feem in a much better 
condition. 

. Afrs, /fgle. True, we are not rich, but we are 
contented. 

- lady Se. (To Felicia.) Docs not fhe intereft 
you ? 

Fit. Beyond expreflion.— (7i Mrs. jiglehert.) 
Thofe are three charming little girls of yours.— 
[The children curtfey.) Have you more children ? 

Mrs. AgU. Two boys, thant God ! 

Marg. And I, who hang entirely upon her.—, 

'Mrs. AgU. Oh, Margery J— 

LadySe. How? 

Marg. I owe every thing to thefe worthy people : 
this family of angels lojge, feed, clothe, and wait 
upon me, an infirm poor creature, often ailing, 
always ufelefs. In them I find father^ mother, 
brothers, fifters, fervants ; for they all are equally 
defirous of doing good ; all equally excellent, 
equally charitable. Yes, ladies, they are ange!^, 
pofitivelvygngels, whom veu fee before you* 

Ftl. And is it pofiible r Oht heaven \ 

Lady &• This furpriziog, this affecting ftory, 
firikes me motionlefs. 

Mrs. Agle. Why fo ? for what we did is per- 
feftly natural. — That good woman was quite def- 
titute ; we were able to confole, able to relieve her; 
could we then abandon the poor creature \ 

Mary, (ha low voice to Jane.) But what makes 
the ladies fo much vexed about it?— -only look 
how they cry. 

Jane. Aye, becaufe they are furprized; never* 
^elofs, 'tis without reafon* 

Fel. 
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Pel. Do indulge us with every circumftance of 
a tale fo melting ! 

Lady Se. {T§ Mn. Agkbert.) How did this 
poor woman fall into your hands ? 

Marg^ We happened to lodge in the fame houfe, 
when an old aunt of mine, who took care of me, 
died ; and as I fubfifted wholly on the little earned 
by her, I loft with her, all means of fupport. 
Sicknefs attacked me^ upon which, I was vifited 
by this dear, good foul, who began by fitting up 
with me, then, called in a phyfician, psiid hira, 
cooked my broth hexfelf ; in fhort, became my 
nurfe : and no fooner did I get about again, than 
Ihe afkcd me to live with her, which, for the laft 
two years, I have done, and been treated as her 
eldeft daughter. 

TeU {Embracing Mrs. j/gleiert.) Oh, incom^ 
parable woman ! with a foul like yours, in what a 
ftate has fortune placed you ! 

Lady Si. I muft embrace her too. 

Mrs. Agle. Ladies !•— you quite confound me. 

Lady Se. {To Mrs. Jglebtrt.) Tell us your 
names let us know that refpe£tai)le name, which 
can never be effaced from our remembrance. 

Mrs. JgU. Mv name is Catlierine Aglebert. 

Lady Si. Agleocrt!— the veryperfon mentioned 
to me, by Father Anthony.— Do you know Fa* 
thcr Anthony ? 

Mrs. Jgli. Yes, madam ; he was at our houfe 
in the morning ; and this afternoon has fent for 
my hulband ; but 1 can't tell what he wants with 
him. 

Marg. I met Father Anthony ycftcrday, in the 
Capuchin's garden; he queftioned me, and I told 
him my ftory. 

Fil. But why is not that ftory publiKbed through* 

out 
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out Spa f. How cOtild fo much .beneficence, fo 
'^many virtues, till now remain unknown ? 
. Marg. Bccaufc Mr. «nd Mrs. Aglebert have 
r.ever made a talk abput them ; added to which, 
I am frequently ill, and of xiourfe obliged to keep 
houfe part of the year : befides, when I do go out, 
Jane (who is ray guide) generally takes me to 
the moft retired walks, by her mother's direflion ; 
and, if (he fees people coining, (he leads me a dif- 
ferent way. It is only when Ihe has a great deal 
of work upon her hands that I am taken to the 
Capuchin's garden, which is^ near our houfe ; not 
have I been there above three,^ or four times. 

Lady Se, {To Felicia,) Here is virtue in her 
brighteft luftre ! and we enjoy the unfpeakable 
happinefs of difcovering and contemplating her 
charms in all their purity ! Simple, natural, ex- 
alted, devoid of vanity, or oftentation, fhe finds 
within herfelf alone, her glory and her recom- 
penfe ! 

FeU Ah, who can fee her thus, and not adore 
her f Who can view this woman, nor feel a de- 
lightful impulfe of refpeft and admiration ? 

Lady Se. Think of this uniform concurrence 
in opinion, this common fervour to do good, ex- 
tending itfelf throughout a whole family ! And 
that poor blind creature, that tnterefting, virtuous 
objeft of fo much kindnefs, how aptly fhe de- 
fcribes h^r gratitude ! how deeply /(he feems 
penetrated by thofe feelings which become her 
fituation ! — Not one touch remains to complete 
tlie beauty of this captivating pifture. 

Mary. Oh, mother ! here comes Father An-< 
thony, I do believe. 

Lou. Vm very glad of it, for he always gives mc 
fome violets. 

Lacfy 
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. Lady &e. Stay, Mrs. -Aglebert ; and prefbntlyj 
you iliall coi:idu£l us to your home* 
^ri. AgU. Madam— 



^ SCENE Vni. and laft* 

MARY, JANE, MARGERY, LOUISON, 
Mks. AGLKBERT, LADY SEYMOUR, 
FELICIA, FATHER ANTHONY. 

£tf£/;p fe. COME, Father Anthony, come; I 
believe I have difcovered the very treafure which 
you mentioned to me« 

Fa. An. Aye indeed ; Aere (he is — ^"tis Mrs. 
Aglebert. . Well, madam, has your ladylhip heard 
her ftory ? 

Lady Se. Yes^ the whole. 

Fa. An. {To Mrs. Aglebert.) Now then, Mrs. 

Aglebert, know, and thank your benefaftrefs. 

Lady Seymour wifhed to bellow fifty guineas upon 

the worthieft family in Spa ; and (he has feleded 

, yours. 

Marg. (Raijing her hands towards heavin,) Kind 
heaven ! 

Mrs. Agle. Fifty guineas ! — no, my lady, it is 
too much ; no, there are many families in Spa, 
equally good, and more diftrelled than we are. 
My neighbour, Marianne Sauvatd, is fo deferving, 
3nd fo mifcrably poor !— 

Lady Se. Well, of her, I likcwife promife to 
take care.— -Father Anthony will give you fifty 
guineas tliis evening ; and I add an hundred more 
as a portion for Jane. 

Mrs. Agle. Oh, madam ! it is loo much— -too 

mudx indeed.*- 

I Marg. 
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Afar£, Ah, is It poffiblc ? — Where is this wor- 
tbieft of ladies, that I may embrace her knees ?*— 
Jane, where ia ihe ? (Jane leads her up to ladj 
Seymour.) 

' FeL Poor woman, how affe&ing is her beha- 
viour l-^Aiid you, lady Seymour, how hapi^ muft 
you be I 

Marg. {faking bold on lady Seymout^s gown.) Is 
this her ? 

Lady Se. (Giving her band to Margery.) Yes, 
my good woman. 

Marg. {Throwing berfelf at Lady Seymotir^sfeet.) 
Oh, madam, 1 fhall blefs you all the days of my 
life ! You make the fortune of this refpeAaUe 
family ; but for me, you do ftill more ; to you I 
owe their felicity ^ and the only joy poor Margery 
can experience upon earth, is that of knowing 
thefe worthy people to be happy in proportion to 
their merit. Now my fole ddire is gratified, and 
I fhall die contented. 

Lady Se. ( Rating and embracing ^er.^ Oh, I con- 
ceive your joy, and fhare it with tranfport ! 

Airs. Jgle. We all fhall pray for you, fo long 
as we have life, my lady.- 

Jane. Aye, that we fhall. 
' Mary, And moft fincerely* 

Lou. So ihall I too. 

Lady Se. Then, implore the Deity to grant me 
the continuance of a feeling heart ; for through 
your means I learn to value that, as the mofl pre- 
cious gift his bounty can beilow. 

Fa. An. In coming here, my lady, I pafled by 
Vaux-haUy where groups afiemble, fome to dance, 
others to engage at play ; but. Til anfwer for it, 
no perfon theref can boaft a joy like that you juft 
have tafted. 

4 PiU 
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Fth And if ftrangers to fiich joy, liow noitich arc 
they to be pitied I 

Ladf Se. Come, let us attend Mrs. Aglebert 
home, for I really long to fee her hulband. 

Mrs. j/gle. Oh, madam, hoir good you are )•— 
But we lodge fo high up-— 

LaJj Sg. No matter, (hew us the way. With 
what delight (hall I go into that narrow habitation 
which contains fo many virtues ! 

Mrs. Agk. Good Father Anthony, fpeak for 
us*— -I am fo much farprized and overcome^ that 
I know not how to taprefs myfelf. 

Fa. An. Well, never mind ; for Lady Sey« 
mour's hemt is capable of penetrating yours^--^ 
But you muft aflc her ladylhip to grant me a fa* 
vour, Mrs. Aglebert; by going to viiit my garden 
after (he leaves your houfe. 

Lady Si. That is but right, and I promife to 
do it. 

Fa. An. Indeed, your ladylhip richly defervet 
the fineft carnation m the whole town ; and — ^you 
(hall have it this very evening. 

Mr$. AgU. If I might prefume to ofFer thefe 
ladies mv arm— 

Lady Se. I accept It with pleafure, my dear Mrs« 
Aglebert. 

Airs. AgU. Jane and Mary, do you take care of 
Margery. 

FeU Come, let us !ofe no more time, but go 
smd fee the man, who merits fuch a wife and , 
children. (Lady Seymour^ Filicia^ Mrs. AgUbert^ 
and Father Antheny^ g9 away. Margery^ and the three 
girlsy remain behind.) 

Marg. May heaven (hower down its bloilings on 
this worthy lady ! 

Vol.. U. B Mar^. 
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Ma^» How aflable (he is ! 

Lou. And how handfome ! 
. Jane. Can any one fo. good be otherwife thari 
handforoc ?-— But they are gone; let us follow 
them. — Oht my dear father 1 what delight iball I 
feel iu feeing his joy ! 
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liosiNA, Amelia, coli:n* 

(Mfhen tie curtain tl/cs^ Amelia is feen near a tfee^ 
b^Uing m doVe to' her bofom. Itefina hm ^ Urge 
h^Jket $fftt,we9S in her band^ and ieoh thougbtfuttf 
at her fifter ; Jhi is leaning a^ainft an erange^'tree^ . 
- wbieb Celin is u>4lering ) 

RofinOf after a Jiort JiUnce. 

l3 H £ thinks of nothing but her dove ! 

//^ne.Poot Uttle davei kow it flays on mj 
b^fom I how tame iind quiet it is ! how I. love it i 

[Sheiiffesit^ ^ 
B 3 Ra/. 



3© THE DO.VE. 

Rof. (Shrugging up her Jhvulders.) Very mov- 
ing ! .. . - . ^ . * 

Atnt. Colin, have you put corit and water into 
the aviary? - ^.v. . - -. 

Colii, Yes, madcmoifelle^ 

Atru. There, carry my doife thither ; but take 
great care not to do it any' harm.'— .Softly, you 
are going to hurt it — ^there, very well ;, gently, in 
this manaer. Stay, Colin, that I may bid it 
adieu* {She kiffii and Jirokii it again). Charming 
little creature 1 Go> Colin. {Calia gott awof with 
the dew.) 



SCENE IT. 
ROSIN A, AMELIA. 

Xiff REALLY, "fifter, I tronder'that a ffd of 
your age can be fo taken up with a. bird! 

jf/fte. For my part, I do not ccnfurc your tafte 
-for flowers ; then why, Roiina, do you laugh at 
smv dove ? 

Ro/. What a difference ! Flowers, to me, are*, 
merely an amufement; while your melandioJty' 
turtle-dove is, to you,, thcobjcft of a very lively, 
a very tender afFe^ion. 

jfme. Very lively f — ^\xry tender ! — ^what nou* 
fcnfe ! — But, after all, a gentle, grateful dove, is 
more engaging tlian a rofe. *^ 

Rof. Therefore, I could, without difficulty ,r 
facrificc to you all- my rofes, orange-trees, whito 
lilach^trees, and even the charming myrtle I re* 
ceived from Zelis ; but -you, Amelia, could not' 
' refolve to«give me your d«ve. 

2 Avu^ 
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Am. What mean thefe reproaches r How long, 
Roiina, have you doul%ed my friencUhip \ has it 
ever varied f 

R9f. I underftand— « 

jhu. Well, I do not underftand yon. 

R9f. Let US dunge the* fubjeft.^-Zeiis comes 
to<^ay. 

Am. After a fix months abfence» how hapt>y 
Ihall I be to fee her agun ! . 

^ Oh, I don't doubt it; for, if I muft ex* 
phun mv meaning, you never loved any thing fo* 
well as Zelis. 

Am. (SmiUng.) Do you think fo, filler? 

R9fi Yes, not even your dove. 

Ami^ I ranember, yon formerly had the in-^ 
joftice to imagine, that I could fraer Zelis to 
yon ; but, fince her departure, you have appeared 
to b^ entiiriy cored of that prejudice. So, when 
yon affirmed it, you deceived ine, fifter ? 

Rff. I can never deceive you, Amelia--4>ut ray' 
love n>r you often makes me uneafy, agitated, and 
out of humour with myfelf.— -You are my true, 
my only friend ; and I canndt bear that another 
fliould partake witU me your confidence and affec* ' 
tion.. 

Amt. You deferve both, and you are my fifter; 
therefore, were Zelis poflefied of all. the qualifica- 
tions which attach me to you, I fhould ftill lov9 
you better than her* 

Rof. Becaufe 1 am your fifter ! how cold this 
is! 

Am. But do you make no account of the 
charming bands which unite us ; thofe facred tics 
of blood, which make it our duty to love each 
other ? 
' Rof. Then you only love me from duty ? 

B 4 Ami. 
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Ami. No \ but that doty refers my tffedion 
snore tender* 

Rof. Oh, how different arc our feelings 1— Ther« 
is foroebody coming. 

jLt^e. Zeli$t perhaps* 

Rof. Really, I think I hear her voice* 

Ame. {Running away U tmet Zciit.) Ah» it is her 
indeed t 

Raf What joy i — what tran^orts ! — could flic 
^9 more jFor me I — Well, I'll rcftrain myfclf. 
{A/mUa and ZelU return arm^ in jarm. ) 

S C E N E lIi;* 
ROSIN A, AMELIA, ZELIS. 

ZeL WHERE is fte? 

Ame. There, (Rofina advances a few Jeps-^ Zelis 
funs to berandimtrac^her.) 

Zfi Rofina, Amelia, how happy am I to be 
again with you ! , 

R^f. BeJieve me, my heart fliares in, the happi* 

A'ne. andRoJ. We did not expeft you till the 
evening. 

Zel, Oh, we came without flopping. My mo- 
ther was lb impatient to fee yours again ; for llie 
loves her, as we love one another. While they 
arfe together, let us chat freely ; for, after fuch a 
Jong abfence,^ one has fo i[iany things to fay ! 

. Ame. In tlie firft place, you iha.Ugive us an ac- 
count of your travels. 

Zel , Oh, they will a£Ford fubjeft for more tlxan 
one converfation. 

Raf^ 'Hovf many leagues have you been? 
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ZsL I have made a eakiilation it> iDy journal.--^ 
¥11 tell you, ftay*r-it is forty leagues from hence 
to Paris. Forty leagues going, forty leagues re* 
turning, that makes eighty leagues. 

k»f, and Anulia together. Have you been eighty 
leagues ? 

ieh Yes, indeed. 

Rof. That is prodigious ! 

Jme. Eighty leagues in fix months 1 You muft 
be amazingly fatigifed i 

Zel. No,, not much. 

Rof. Come, tell us a little about Paris. What 
did you think of that ? 

Zil. Oh, I thought it very noify — ^fuch a conf- 
tont bttftle !—. 
• jfme. Have you feen the Tuileries, the opera ? 

Zel, Yes ; but I am not fond of the opera, it is 
too hot ; and, beiideSy 'tis like being in a prifon^ 
one is ib Ihut Uf^ : none »but the young ladies,, who 
fing and dance, have good, places. 

Rof. And the Tuileries-!-*that is faid ta be fuchr 
a fine walk I 

Ztf&'No, not very fine. Long walks, quite 
ftraight ; a large bafon of dirty water ; and then^ 
not a flower to be feen. Think of my looking a 
whole day after violets, without finding a fingle 
bunch i 

Ro/l Ob, I would rather have our willow walk 
by the river's fide. i 

Zel. And fo would I too, I aflure you. 

Jme, Only obferve what ftories travellers tell^ 
with all their fine defcriptions of the Tuileries ! 

Zel. You may believe me, who fpeak truth ; 

the place we live in is a thoufand times better thaa. 

Paris. Here the air is fo pure» fo perfumed-f-the 

country fo fiourilhing, fo checrfull-^I was melan- 

B 5 choly 
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choly at Paris ; nothing but walb and houfes ; no 
verdure in the month ^ June; if you knew how 
that damps the fpirits ! — 

Rof. 1 can cafily conceive it. 

Ami. Then, you will be very happy to iee all 
our old walks again? 

Zel. To-morrow Til get up at day-bresdc— But 
where ftall we go firft ? 

R^f. Into the meadow. 

Zel. Oh, the meadow — ^how glad I (ball be to 
jump about there ! — 1 forgot to tell you^umping 
is forbid in the Tutlerie^. 

Ami.aniRof. Indeed! 

ZeL Yes, really forbid. There people, muft 

walk with a very folemn ftep, in this manner* 

\She walks with ridiculmts gravity. 

Rof. Blefs me ! whit a co«atry t-^I hope I Ihadl 
never travel thither. 

ZeL Oh, you'll difcover a great deal more 
when I read you my journal! in that you vill 
have an account of all my fuflFerings !— 

Ami. Hah! ... 

Zei, Beginning from the day-after my arrival at 
Paris. 

Rof. How fo } 

Zii. The firft day, two of my teeth were dfawn«^ 
the next, my hair was curled in two thoufand pa- 
pers; the third, x pairof ftays were tried on which 
fufFocated me ; and the eighth — Oh, that was real 
torment ! 

Ame. You quite alarm me \ 

ZeL The eighth, I was taken to a ball. 

Rof. Howl nothing more than that ? I had con- 
ceived a charming idea of a ball. 

ZeL Blefs me ! what an errour you were in !-— 
The preparation alone is enough to difguft one 
with it for life. — If ypuinew the ceremony of 

drcffinj^ 
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dreffing for a ball ! — ^it is the moft woeful, and 
at the-faiac time, the moft comical thing— 

Rof. Do tell us all about it. 

ZeL For my part, I was delighted with the 
thought of going to a ball. — Alas, I knew not 
what it was ! I had only heard of dances and 
collations. I enquired no further, but expefted 
the ball-day with impatience : at length it came ; 
and I was told that I fhould be drefled like a fhep- ' 
herdefs. 

jdnti* Like a fhepherdefs ! The drefs, at leaft, 
was well chofen i it muft be convenient for 
dancing. 

ZeL Convenient indeed ! They have an odd 
idea of ihepherdefles at Paris ; you Ihall hear. 
They began by putting an enormous cufhion on 
my head. 

Rof. A cufliion ! 

ZeL Yes, it is called a /or^ftp/.— Then this 
ioc^ is fattened on with great pins as long as my 
arm ; upon that is put I know not how mucb^ 
falfe hair— 

jtme. Falfe hair, when your own is fo beau- 
tiful ! 

ZeL No matter, it muft be falfe hair ; they love 
art fe much, that they ufe it even when it is of 
no fervice, and very frequently when it disfigures: 
in this manner, with their vile herijfon^ they made 
me an enormous head-drefs; and on that was put 
a great hat; and on the hat, gauze and ribbands ; 
and on the ribbands, a bufhel of flowers ; and on 
the flowers half a dozen feathers, tlie fhbrteft of 
them at leaft two feet long.— 

Rif, Tie, fie, you exaggerate, my dear Zells ; 
bow could you. have ftrength to carry all this r 

ZtL i' wa$ io overburdened with the weight, 
B 6 that 
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that I could neither ftir, nor turn my head ; for 
the fmalleft motion made me lofe my balance, and 
dragged me down.— *- Well, in the next place, my 
clothes were put on; I was laced up in new llays, 
which fqueezed me fo, that I couU not breathe, 
and made to wear a anfidtramn"^ 

Jne. What is that ? 

ZeL A kind of hoop fluffed. with horfe-hair, 
ihaped witli iron, and exceilively heavy : after 
this, I was decked out in a drel's quite covered 
with garlands, and then taken to the ball, and 
told to mind not to rub off my rouge^ nor fpqil my 
hair, nor tumble my clothes, but to be as merry 
as I pleafed. 

Rof. Ah, poor unhappy girl ! — and could you 
dance ? 

Zel. Alas ! I could fcarcely walk. 

jime. However, you weie let alone'at the ball ? 

Zel. Oh, you are quite wrong: I was feated upon 
a bench, and ordered to wait there till I was 
afked to dance. 1 waited a long time ; for I looked 
fo melancholy and unhappy, that nobody thought 
I had the leaft dciire to dance. At laft though, 
I was aiked, but; the place was taken, and I re- 
turned to my feat. 

Rof, How, the place taken ! 

Zei. Yes, indeed ; at thefe balls, the girls who 
run the bcft, dance the moft ; they go and keep 
their places. 

Jme. What, are there not places for every 
body ? 

kof, Beiides, it is very impolite to hinder others 
fiom dancing. 

Zei' 1 met with forae young ladies at the ball^ 
much worfe tlian impolite, for they were cruel ; 
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they made a joke of my diftrefled aiid embarrafled 
air, they examined me^froiti head tofoot/ witK 
fuch a look — a vile look, I afiiire you : and then, 
tliey laughed among themfelves, quite loud too. 

Jmi. Fie upon them. Well, of all you hare 
told us I this is what I cannot form the leaft idea 
of. 

Zel. I certainly did make a ridiculous figure'; 
but 1 leaked timid and uneafy ; thcrefiwre, ought 
not they to h^ve pitied and excufed mef 

Rof* Oh, if they ever come here with their 
toc^es,, their ctnjidiraihnsj their perukes, and ttmt 
r^uge, I will make a joke of them tbo^ and chaU 
lenge them to run ; we (hall fee whetherthey will 
overtake me, and jump over a ditch better than I 
can. .*■''/'"/ 

- Jme. No, filler, let us never imitate wh^t we 
condemn ; to be the objeA of derifion, is afmall 
misfortune $ but to indulge ourselves in fo dan* ' 
gerous a propenfity as that of derx(Rng' others, is a 
great one, unce it proves us both unjuft and 
cruel. 

iiof. However, it is hard to be oppre^d in or* 
dcr to aft the better part* 

Jme, True; but, in this cafe, the perfon op* 
prefled gains the efieem of every good mind ; do 
you reckon that as nothing ? 

Rafl No, indeed; for I would rather have 
Amelia's approbation, than the applaufe of all 
thofe wicked girls who laughed at ZcHs's appear- 
ance, and maSc a joke of her uneafincfs. Well, 
but iinifh the account of your ball, Zelis; did 
you dance at laft ? 

ZeL Oh, no ; the place was always taken, and 
I foon found myfclf entirely deferted by all the 

4 *'/ 
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Rof* Uofiortunate girl ! what a pity !-^And the 
ball-roonit was that very fine? " ^ 

ZiL By no means ; befides, the heat was fo in« 
fupportable, that 1 was almoft melted, though I fat 
motioiUefs on the bench. 

jfm4. And this is called a great pleafure^ a grand 
entertainment !— *-Ah» how difFerent is it from our 
rural balls upon the taige grafs-plat» where we are 
not fuffocated, where we dance as much as we 
pleafe, and are fo merry ! 

ZiL Oh, I am quite overjoyed to find myfelf 
here again, ^ut let us return to our fchemes for 
to-morrow. I fhould be much tempted to go to 
the faiTOy where there is fuch good milk 1 — Oh, 
talking of that, how does Goody Nicola do? is (he 
not grown very old ? 

jinu. No i fiill the fame^ always in good ha- 
SDour. 

ZtL And the little white lamb ihe pronvifed 
me ? — • 

jfmi. Ah, Zelis, he is dead ! 

ZeL Alas !— — Well, I had a foreboding of it 
when I left him ; don't you remember that ? 

Rof. Yes, I recolIeA it. But Nicola is bring- 
ing up another for you. 

ZiL And have you many flowers this year, 
Rofma? 

Raf. The myrde tou ^ve me is prettier than 
ever: I was uneafy aoout it for two days, becaufe 
it was blighted by the north wind ; but, thanks 
to Colin!8 care, it has recovered its beauty. 

ZeJ. Oh, I Ihall be charmed to fee Colin 
again; 

jfm4* You will find him prodigioufly grown. 

ZeL (To Amelia J And the aviary ? 
' Jmi. Ah, Zelis, I have, for theC three months 

paired. 
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fsffed^ had the fweeteft dove ; it makes me negleft 
all my other birds ; it underftands me» kiXHts m^ 
comes to me — and is fo pretty \ 

Zfl. White, I dare fay ? 

Jffu. Yes. 

ZeL A black ring round the neck ? 

jitne* Yes. 

Zel. Oh, I long to fee it ! 

jfme. I will take yon to look at it pr^fentfy. 

ZeL And is it fond of you ? ' 

jimf. Oh, amazingly ! 

Zel. Be very careful not to lofe it. 

Jme. I have not bad ^ourage to cut its wings, 
which makes me rather apprehenfive. - 

Ho/. (Apde.) This converiation is -vaftly in^ 
tereffing! 

Z//. Do you. carry it out a walking ? 

jfme. Oh, I leave it as little as poflible. 

Rof. {Afide.) Would not any body fay Ihe was 
fpeaking of a friend ? I can bear it no longer, ifibt 
offers to go.) 

Amen Whither arc Tou going, Rofina? 

Rof. To look for iome flowers, that \ may give 
diem to Zelis. 

Ame. Come, and rejoin us in the aviary, I ihall 
carry Zelis thither. ' 

Rof. Very well* (AJidi.) I flxall be there firft. 

\$be rum away^ 
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Z E L I S, A ME LI A. . 

Zel. (Looting at HoJiruL as Jhe goes away*) iiOVJ' 
haftily flie leaves us ! What is flie at ? 

y/«^. X quiiipt tell.: You know, Z^lis^ that 
Rolina often has whims not to be accounted for : 
Ihe poflefles goodnefs and feniihility; but fhe 
frets and mwe^ herielf uneafy^ alaioft always 
y^itbjout licaian. > 

Zel. Yes, Hie has odd notigns. She loves to 
t9rm^nt l^rfelf : fpr inftance^ il|e is very fond of 
you, but it is not a proper fondnefs ; %cc fhe 
does not wltqUy rely..i;ippn you; a ,|nere no- 
thing afflifts and, alauns . her ; this^ I think* is 
qilled jeaioufy. 

. uime.Bxit I have told RoGna, that fhe is my 
deareil friend. If Ihe doubts my finc?erity, how 
can (he fliU love m^ ? If ihe believes me, how can 
ihe be jealous^ — ^tithpr way, 1 fte np caufe for 
jeaioufy, ^ 

^ Z^L But ycfp . are reafonable, and Rpfina^ in 
this refpeft, is not fo. 

ullnUf, What; n>ethjod can be taken to cure her of 
j[i> cruel a whim ? 

ZeL I know not, I fear it will be very dif 
ficult. 

Jmi. Let us go and ^eet her. — But what does. 
Colin want 2— He looks quite frightened. 
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SCENE V. 

Z £ L I S, A M £ L I A, C O L I Nw 

Am. What do yoik want^ Colin ? 
iUL Ohy madam! 

Am..^tVL\ 

ZiU Spf ak.~W!iat has happened? 
CoU A misfortune I 
jfiiu. Ahs ! my dov^— 
CWLItisloft? 
, Afint. Dear, dear ! 

• Cf/. I found liie a?iary open; and the dove waar 
not there. 

• Zil. Go, Colin ; leare xxs.-^Celin gits dtvtfyj I 
proteft, my dear Amelia, I am a thoufand timet 
more grieved for the lofs of yoi^r dove^ than fe^ 
that ofmy white lamb. ' . ' ! - 

•ifci/. Ah, my'poorfittle dove !-^-Still, if you 
had but feen it I 

ZiL Perhaps, it may be fotind agaiii. 

Ami. I do not flatter myfclf with that hope.'— 
If I had only cut its wings ! * 

ZeL Alas, I thought to-^but would not vea«' 
ture to fay it. 

SCENE VI. and laft. 

ZELIS. AMELIA, COLIN, and ROSINA^ 
holding a covered haJkeU Rofina fiopt at the hot* 
. tm o/ibejiage^ and /fiy^ : 

THEY are in a conAematton. 
Ame^ J^S> I not hear loy fifter ? 

Ze/» 
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Z4L Yes, Vis fhe. 

jtmg. Oh, Rofina, my dove !<-«- 

R9/. I am apprized Of your misfortune, and find 
it ev^ greater than I ims^^ined, for it (eems quiis 
to overwhelm you. 

jtmg. What an ironical tone! Ah, fitter !— 
when you were uneafy about your myrtk, I did 
not ridicule you. 

Rtf. {JJuU.) This reproach affefts me.-^jDQ I 
then deferve it? {Sbgmujis.) 

ZiL You are unjuft,. Amelia 1 Rofina loves 
you, therefore muft participate in all your 
troubles ; nay, did I not juft now wem for ihe 
lofs of your dove?-— and can Rofina's friendfliip 
be lefs tender ? 

Jme. Dear Rofina, have I afflifted you i Obf 
foniveme! 

K$fi (Afidi.) My embaraflinent redoubles**-^ 
Ah ! what have I done ? 
. Amfm Embrace me, fifter.-*-But what's the mat* 
ter? focak— 

Rgj. (Embradug bgr.) Amelia— 

Jm0. WcU? 

Rgf. (f^ith emharraffhfuta.) If you were to find 
your dove again, fliould you not be very much 
pleafed ? 

Anu. What ? do you know— 

Ro^. {In tbijamt tom of voice.) No, it is a mere 
queftion. 

ZiL This queftion aftonifhes roe, — Rofina*. 
your eyes are caft down, you feem difconcetted.*— » 
Ah, the dove is not loft ; you know where it is. 

Ame. What do you fay, Zelis i Could you think 
my fifter capable of wifhing to aiBift me, to make 
a iport of my uneafinefs, and to deceive me ? No, 
Rofina is irritable, and fometiroes unjuft ; but fiie 

poflefles 
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pofleffcs as much fiticerity as fttlingl Ilotow licr 

heart, and cannot fufpeft it« 
- Zr/.'Thcn let hertWr herfdf.^f-Sut look; 01k 

ferve how lhet>lulhes.i-70h| What a gQijtycoun* 

tenance !-—*• 
Ame. What means the fituation in whidi I feci 

yo«, fiftcr ; is it poffihle ?— * 

R9f. Oh, my dear Amelia \^%h$ weeps.) 
jfme. Kofina — ^what is become of mj^dortt' 

Do not conceal it from me* . 
Zii. Well, Ro6na basilolert it, that is qrident» 
jfme. Do you fay nothing. After ? • ' I 

. Zfl. I will anfwer for her. The flpr^ of the 

dove is written on her countenance ! Rofina was. 

jealous of k; fo has llolen and fhvft up her 

riyal. - . . , K 

uhti. Rofina !— . < 

.JUf, Sifter, whatihall I fay taycm ^^2Se)is has 
guefl^d right.— Yes, I have got your dovejuever^i 
flfelefs, I nieailt to 'reftore it to you ; but I Wflt 
riot attembt to Jiiftify myfelf. I am firily fcnfiMe* 
of my fault ; I havd given you uneafinefs, I hftvc 
deceived you, 1 am ungrateful, fooliih ; in fhort,' 
I* am f)o' longer Worthy of AmehVs friendfhip. 
You will henceforth' loVe Zclis only, I muft 
expeS: tfait-f-I can't fuf vive it, *tis impofiible.— • 
Ah, fitter ! a^ leaft, grant me your compaifion. 

J/me. [Emhracingker.) Unjuft, but dear friend ! ' 

R^fi What, do you ftiJl love me ? ' 

ZeL (Laughing.) Yes, nexttoZelis, you'fhall^ 
be Amelid's dearefl friend. 

Rof. Ah, Zelis, what cutting and cruel rail* 
lery! 

2it. On this fubjeA, I believe yon Would think 
none agrbeaUe.- 

Ante. Torment licr na more; but I cannot ro** 

CQVCS 
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cover j&om my fuxprizc-^^Yim jtsjfpoii, Koiina« 
and of what ?— a bird? 

^ Zf/<^ She V9M& jodpiu pf sne, irhen we wdtt tD- 
gcthpr.; and, ia.i^y abfooc^, of tke popr dove. 
She would have been jealous oif Goody Nicola, 
or» indeed»x>f ^y thkig t fox I percfive, tlvit jea* 
fous people need neithor pvetence^, nor reafoiv^ 
able caules, in opdcrto give th^m&lves up to their 
whims* 

Jtof. Alas I (he is rlgjtkUi 
^ytfrn^^ W;hat, Rpfoa, cc^uld yoi) tkjiik ib«« I 
preferred my dove tq yc^ ? 
, #Vi Obi. noii-^Bu? * fflgagfti ypur atieijtion, 
jou wpF< if ceflSgatiy l^lkwg of i|* . 

y^w^. Well, I do not cpwp^^end you^ if I 
fuffer, you fufferwith me. That thorn, wbiolsk, 
yefterday wounded my hand, onade y^O weep ; 
^by then io y<^ not li^i^wi^ pas;tipj{|B|tt Ui iOf 
p)eaf^resf -.j, ^ i ^ , /. ..i; •. 

JRof, I am cw^ed lor liforbf : tbl^f^ c^kjcI <^ 
priees ; at l^ft, I ihope fo. Yon^coUdne^, your 
good fenfe, and, above evciry thing, your iriead* 
Ihipw at length teaches me the fuU extent of my 
injufticc*^--7Come, fifter, come and find your dove, 
it is, juft by ia the little role-bufll. 
. jimi. I. will ^ot ^l|:e it; again; I. give it to 
you« Rc^na ; ke^ it, and kt the hand which^ 
pi|;ientf tbegift, endear it to you* 

Rof, Ah, fifter, how mi9cb I fhall h^lic^orth 
Ipveit! 

ZeL Yes, but take care that Amelia, in her 
tym, ^oe$, not become jealoua. 

Kof. Ah, would to heaven !— • 

%^l^ V>ix ycHft ife^, bow fli« *Weod? ?— fccf has 
juft prai fed your fenfe, yet wifhes,.ia h^r hearit, 
t,o fee jfj>u4h|affi ber f9J^« 
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Jlmi, No, no ; Rofuia has too much under- 
ftanding not to perceive, that delicacy, when it 
amounts to diftruft, is a torment to hec ^ho ex« 
pcriences it, and die grtateft of injuries to the 
pbjeft by whom it is excited : confider this deeply, 
and daily repeat to yourfelf, my dear Rofina, that 
friendihip cannot exift without efteem and con* 
fidence. 



C E C I i. I A, 
on 

The sacrifice of FRIENDSHIP) 

A D R A M A, 

OF O N E A jC T. 



Fersoks of the Dhama. 

OlcXLlA) aywng mvtce. 

-CAI.XSTA9 anoibiT youngnovlcij and friend to Cicilia. 

The Depofitary Mother, 9r treafurer of the cenvtitt. 

TheAbbefc. 

Sifter ANCELZCAy the tourierf er girl who attends 
the turnifig'iox^ 

Sifter Rosalia, a young nun. 

Mademoiselle de Saint Fir mxn, Ceilia^s eider Jtften 

7 be Scene ^ a provineial convenU 



( 49 ) 



G E G I L I A; 

OR, 

The sacrifice of FRIENDSHIP. 

** What facrlBce is great, if made tofriendihip ?" T. 

■ ■ I I " I ■ 

SCENE tiic Firft. 



THE ABBESS, THE DEPOSITARY 
MOTHER. 

jiit. T) EALLY, my good Mother, I place 
XV ^1 9y confidence in you; and Ipeak 
freely to no other perfon. 

D.Mq. You know my attachment, madam j 
it is of ah old date. 

Vol. II. C MB. 
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jfhi. Well, a word with you about the two 
young ladies who are to pronounce their vows to- 
morrow ; I hear they are ill ; but, pofitively, that 
ftall not retard the ceremeny. 

Z>. M». You are perfedjtly' right, madam j fuch 
a vigil as this, (hould not conie twice over. 

^ifk, Thefe arc the fort of tilings which admit 
of no procraftination. I have feen people retraft 
at the very moment. 

D^Mq. TIhe noviciate fhould bbvlhortened ; a 
year is too long* Many ideas ftart up in a young 
head during a year. (^he laughs.) Hah, hah, 
)iah ! 

Ahb. You ftill have charming fpirits, my good 
Mother. — Well, I am of your opinion ; if the no- 
viciate laded- only fix' mouths we fhould have 
many more nuns, 

jD. Mo. How can the miniftry negledl this ? 
What are they employed about ? , 

jtbb. Leave that to me ; I * will prefcnt a me- 
morial upon the fubjeft. 

D. Mo. And, if you prevail, it will be a great 
faving ta you, and a deal of money oyer,. 

Abb^ As how? 

Z). Mo- : Why all the fwe^meats, . chocolate, 
coffee, and tea, which are confumed during the 
noviciate.— Every nun has coft us her Ihare in the 
.ycari— if tliQy had it aqly'lis;mopths, /twould be 
no bad bargain, (i'A* Uxugbs again.) Hah, liah, 
hah ! 

...\Aki* ladeed. Mother., , this iis a gqod ^it. ^Shi 
.laughi lilljbi coughs.), Npbq/dy,l^i|t joja^j can ever 
make me laugh* — Well, to retprn to'tUefe girls ; 
what ails them ? r. -ri r -^ ^ j.... ^ 

D. Mo. Cecilia looks very u^ch 9^ jif fliCjhadi 
been crying all night, her eyes are IVrcllcd as big 

as 
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*s my fift 5 however, (ha makes no compUiiit, b;it 
is contented takeep iilence« As for CaliiU* ihe 
does not feem quite fomelaachpiy : befides, you 
know flie is by nature .giddy^ lively, jind incoh- 
fidemte; but (he fay^, (he hts got a fever. 

JH, That will be nothing, that will be nothing; 
we underftand that. 

£>. Mo. Aye, aye, we have gone tfirough it alL 
^Sbi laughs.) Hah, hah, hah! 

jibb. Ten years arepafled by, fincc I made up 
my mind. 

D. Mo. And above twelve, fince I made up 
mine. 

Abb. How old are you ? 

/>. Mo. Threcfcore and upwards. 

Abb* Ufe reconciles us to any thing ; but the 
beginning is harlh. 

Di Mo. True, we do not grow accullomed all 
at once. 

Abb. Come, Aough, I muft talk with thefc 
novices, their minds (hpuld be fettled : they are 
both girls of fa(hion, efpecially Cecilia, (he is of 
a diftingui(hed family in this province, and that 
giv^ a good air to a convent. 

/>.. Mo. I take lier to be very fickle and incon- 
^derate. 

Abb. Yet, (he appears fo mild, fo prudent !•«-• 

D. Mo. Hum ! I fomewhat fufpeft the truths of 
her call ^ do you remember her averfion to a con^ 
vent when a child ? 

Abb. Yes, (he really took delight in faying, (he 
would never be a nun. 

D. Mo. Then, all on a fuddcn, (he comes bacfc 

to us at feventeen to take the veil, notwithftand-* 

Jng the intreaties of her family, and the tears of 

her fiUcr.— All this is not natural.'—Aud tiie fi^h* 

C 2 " which 
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which cfcape her, the grief by which (he is fub- 
ducd-^in fhort, I have never been able, all 
through her noviciate, to procure a laugh from 
her, but what was forced. 

jlLb. You are right; there certainly is fomething 
lurking under this-: go and fehd her to me; I 
pofitiveiy muft talk with her, 

D. Mo. I will go direflly. 

jibb. But hear me ; take fix pounds of coflfec 
and two loaves of fugar out of my clofet; divide 
them,, and let them be carried— 

D* Alo^ Yesi I underftandi to Cecilia's and 
Califta's ceils. — ^Come, come, the laft day, it 
is not worth while to be niggardly; I will enlarge 
the parcel, by adding two cakes of chocolate.— 
And this, ferves to remind me of the proverb—^ 

Jbb, What proverb ? 

X>. Mo. About flies that are caught with honey* 
{She laughs^) Hah, hall, hah ! 

jfbb. Indeed, your fallies are charming! One 
would think you were only twenty. 

D, Mo. I fly to execute your orders* (Shegois 

Abb. (Alone.) What a part is that of an Abbefs ! 
to how many things muft Ihe attend J— I really 
wonder that I am equal to it— ftill, the fitua- 
tion has advantages.-^— Who's here ?— It is 
Cecilia. 
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SCENE II. 

THE ABBESS, CECILIA. 

Mb. COME, my dear lifter, come; I have not 
feen you before, thi»^w hole morning, which I was 
juft. now regretting to the Depofiiary Mother, 

.Cecil. You are very kind, madam. 

^bh. Have you breakfafted, my child ? 

CeciU No, madam; I cannot eat. 

Mh. Daughter, I know you complained of th9 
eoldnefs of your cell, and 1 have ordered a little 
ftovc to be carried thither ; you will have it to- 
morrow. 

CiciL I thank you, madam* 

Jbb. Daughter, what ^ glorious day. will to* , 
morrow be ! 

OciL Alas!— 

Abb. How I love that figh ! — it naturally de- 
foribes tlie tender emotions, the pious joy with 
which you muft be tranfported. 
, CeciU Ah, madam ! — 

. Abb. Weep, weep, lifter ; put no reftraint upoii 
yourfclf, you ought not; for you cannot be fuf* 
ficiently affefted by the thought of that happinefs 
which awaits you. 

CeciL Then, I may ccafe to reftrain myfelf ? 

Abb* Certainly, daughter.— ^Perhaps, your 
tears might offend the weak, and evil-mind- 
ed, becaufe fuch perfons would mifconftrue the 
motive from which they flow ; therefore, con- 
ceal them from worldly eyes; but among us^ 
my dear, among your lifters, you need not be 
afraid of ridiculous interpretations ; we all have 
C 3 felt^ 
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felt the fame emotions, the ftme fweet holy rap- 
tures which now agitate you ; we know what thty 
arc- 

Cedim Yes, tna«^ani,' indeed — I believe you read 
my heatt — for I have no deceit, and can hide but 
ill what paflcs there, 

j^bb. Go, my dear ; and, truftme, you have the 
beft, and moft decifive call I ever law — but what 
does our filter, the Touritr^ want ? 



SC E N E IIL 

CISCILIA, THE abbess; SFSTER 
ANGELICA. 

S. An. THIS letter, was juft now given iit at 
tRe turning-box; it is for filler Ceciha, ' 

Ahh, Deliver it to me, (Tb Cecit'ta) Daughter, 
you know the cuftom. of my houfe ; during the 
noviciate, I am bound to^— 

CeciL- Read it, madam. 

Ahh. Sifter Angelica, withdraw. 

An. My lady, you give at breakfaA this morn- 
ifig ; arid the Depofitary Mother ftid, you woirid 
allow me to be prefcnt, my lady, 
^ Abb. Y"e$, fiftcr ; fo order every thing to be - 
ready in half an hour ; and give notice to our 
mothefrS and filers. \jSifter Angelica goes out. 

CtciL Permit me, madam, to look at the hand- 
writing of that Jeitter. 

Ai^b. Here, my love. 

Cecfl. Hah ! it is my fifter^s Hand. Oh, thadam, 
rfead it dircAly ! 

Abb. (Puis on hwr fpifftacUs^ opens ih letter^ ani 
rtadt aliUd,) «♦ Thre letter, my dear friend,' is 

** merely 
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** merely to apprize you of my arrivaL I haver 
" fiuifhed all the bufinefs which detained me at 
** Paris, excepting my marriage, which I cannot 
" conclude till I have feen you. I IhotH have 
** been with you before now, but for a delay oc- 
" caiioned by fome very extraordinary events, I 
" fhall have the happinefs of embriacing you oa 
** Thurfday next" — : 

&cil. Thurfday — 'tis this very day !■— 

Jbb, Yes, to be fure — but let us go on. (She 
reads,) " I hat will be the eve of the dreadful 
*• day which is to engage you for ever — Oh, my 
** dear fifter f notwithftaiiding the fincerity of your 
" call, notwithftaiiding ^very thing you have told 
V. me on that fubjeft, I caniiot think of it with-* 
" out fliuddering.-^fT**? Jbbefs interrupting berjelf. ) 
A very worldly ilyle this ! 

C(ct!. Proceed madam, 1 befeech you^— 

Jbh\ {Going on.) Hum, — Without fhudder* 
ii)g.— ** What a fociety for itiy charming Cecilia^ 
" is that of a fet of bigots !" (TBe Abhefi /hpi.) 

Cecil. Do you^ wifti me to fihilh the letter,, 
madam ? — Perhaps, you are tired ^ 

j&b. Methinks, your fifter is not a woman of 
very refined principles. 

CeciL I confefs, ftie has rather a flight opinioa 
of coiivents, — But once more," let nie atk for the 
coDclufion of ray letter, madam. ^ ' ' \ 

Jbbi {jlfter having read it to herplf,) There-— 
I have read it ; and really ought not to put fuch a^ 
thing into your hands ; for, pofitively, it ii only 
fit to burn. Come, come, attend to me, my dear 
fifter; to morrow you take the vows, and to-day 
muft be entirely devoted to meditation and pious 
exercifes ; therefore, I give yoa warning that you 
C 4, fliall: 
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Ihall not fee your fifte^; wc will accommodate her 
in the neighbourhood ; I will do myfelf the ho- 
nour of prefenting her with your excufes ; and, 
vfhtn tpemof row is pafled^ you i&ay repeat theo^ 
yomfelf* .' .: ' . - ., ' ' ^ 

CeciL MadauOf fuffifer me to rfeprefent-^ 

Mb. No anfwer, daughter ; when I diftate, you 
ought to obey.- a - : • 

.CV«7, I have only one word to urge ; honour it 
^ith your atkontion, madam* For the laft two' 
years 1 have been determined to become a nun, 
during which time, myrfifter has ineffeftually cn*^ 
deavoured to diffuade me ; therefore, you cannot 
fuppofe Ihe will now obtain in an inftant, what 
Ihe vainly attempted for fo long a period. I love 
her beyond all expreffion, fhe is my only friend, 
I wifti to fee her the very moment" Ave aitivcs ; 
and if that wifh be not complied with, madam, 
I (hall go to-morrow, and in fome other convent 
fctk for more indulgence, aiore confidence, more 
feeling. If you accept;^ propofal, to-morrow 
I may fubmit implitidy to' your commands ; but 
to-day, at leaft, I brook no controul, and will obey- 
no voice, but that of reafon. 

jiH* Alas, my dear cKiMr do not agitate your- 
fclf inv this manner ! you! love your lifter, and 
^duld' be forry not to fee her, that is enough.— 
1 fubmit, — Embrace me, my dear daughter. — (She 
imbraces her .) Somebody comes. Qh, it is all 
our dear fifters, for the breakfaft. 
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CECIUA^; THE ABBESS, CALI&TA, THE 
DEPOSITARY MOTHER, SISTER AN- 
: GELICA^ SISTER ROSALIA. . 

jy. Mo. BREAKFAST is Tcady ; and here are 
we, a;U in a ri^ cue ta do it credit ; .we have not 
devout ftomachs for notbiag. {Sbeiktltghsi) Hah| 
hab/hahl. , r / 

^M«^DevoQt ikossa9xh^\'-^{Shc taugh&.) Hah, 
hahy hah ! (AU the nuns Javgh^ sxc^pting the m^ 
notficisA , 

S. jfng. The Depoikary Mother^ always baft 
feme merry, joke.. 

S. Mt/. ^t is confiantly the fame. 

CW, {In 9 km Vffic^ to. Cicitia.j Let as laugh 
too. 

OciL (In a low vhuW Caiifia^J Alas, this gives 
me a very different inclination 1 

jiUf. Sifter Califta, yon have the look of perfed 
health ; what a blooming cotintenance ! 

CaL If that be true, my countenance is very de-*- 
ceitfiil; for 1 was extremely ill all night ; ^owing, 
I fuppofe^ to the coldnefs or our cells, 

jil>6. Do not jiiake yourfelf uneafy, daughter ; 
to-!niorrow you (hall have a little (love ; and in the 
mean while, filler Rolaliai do you order one of 
my fmail chafing-diihes to be delivered out for her 
ufc. / 

Cah (AJide*) The chafing-dilh is more to be 
depended upon than the ftove. 

D* M4. Sifter i^ofalia, add a little bottle of *Hip- 

/ A fort of home-made wine. 

• C 5 pocras. 
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l^ras, it warm^ fiill better, efpecially at returning 
from matins. '(She langhs/j Hah, hah, hah ! 

jibb. Matins ! that's a good one ! (She laugbi^ 
0LKd tbi nuni laugh ; ibi ttio nwicis always €xctpti4*) 
Who can fay there is Ho mirth in a convent ? 

Cal. For my part, I yiill maintain it, that here, 
'we conflantly laugh wkhout a caufe. 

JO. Ah. You will fee otherguefs thihgs in 
three months time, when you are really one of 
us. (She laughs^ as do all the nunsl) We never 
grow old ; that is one of our privileges. (She 
laughs violent fy^ as do the Abhefsy.and the other nuns, 
ivhh hud Jhauts.) 

Cah (In a low^oice to Cecilia.) Could you coa- 
eeive fuch an eiccefs of folly ? 

Cecil, (In a low voi(e to Califta.) . It quite_ pro* 
vokes me. 

jibb. She has the moft out of the way ideas — 

D. Mo. And they come, like March in Lent.* 
(The laugh is re fumed with increajed violence ; thty 
all bald their Jides^ and make an immoderate noife,) 

Cecil. (In a low voice to C/tUJla.) Would any 
body believe thir,'who did not fee it? 

CaL It begins to divert me. 

Abb. I declare, I cry again— I can hold out no 
longer. 
. 5. An. I was almoft fuffocated. 

5. Kof. And I too ; think of March in tent I 

D. Mo. And of the breakfaft, 

Abh. Let US go, let US go. Come, fifters. {She taps 
the Depojitary Mctbtr on the Jhoulder in a friendly 
rnafiner /faying:) Oh, what an excellent joker J {The 
Jjeprfitary Mother offers hir arm to the Abbefs, and 

*A French fayinj, which fignifics, to "come con- 
\ c xienil} • Tt 

whif^ 
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ujiypit;s fimetbing in hir ear; them loughs^ . 4ix don tbi 
jShhefi^ anefhth go laughing, outi) ' 

S, Jng. What did Xhe fay ?. 

SRcf. I could not hear, but fomethlng very- 
droll, no dq\ib\. ,/{TT>fi}. follow tbi Mh/s, eind ibl ^ 
D. Mother laughing .) / ' • 

S C E N E v; 

ga;.,i&.ta, cecijliav 

Cal. CECILIA, lhall we follow them ? 

^CeciL Do you pleafe yourfelf ; I intend to fl^y. 
here. 

CaL We fhall lofc all the Dcpofitary Mother's ^ 
lively fallies. 

C/a/, Reft fatisfied; they will be repeated to- 
tis. 

Co/. I wonder how you could keep your coun- 
tenance at their March'in Lent.-^^l 6wn, it made 
me Jaugh ; fuch extreme folly is pofitively quite 
diverting. 

dciL It rather worries mcj I muft confefs; it-. 
ss fo frequently repeated; 

Cal. 1 cannot think there is, in the world,, 
another convent like this. . 

CeciL Unfortuately^ there are marty. All we 
fee here, is the inevitable confequence of ignorance 
and idlenefs. Still, among the nuns, fome truly 
rcfpeftable perfons may be found; but they keep 
clofc within their cells, and. never appear ; while 
the greater part arc intrigaingi njeddling,, ahd^ 
narrow-niinded.. There is n6 medium in a rrun;. 
fhe muft have moft of the faults 1 mention, or be. 
a faint* 

C6 CaL. 
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Cal. Y^t thcfc arc the pcrfons intrufted with the 
care of youth ! 

CiciL Believe mc, dear Califta, no tender mo- 
tlier, who poflibly can educate her daughter, will 
ever place her in a Convent *. — But who comes to 
interrupt us i 

S C E N E VL 
CECILIA, CALISTA, SISTER ROSALIA. 

S. Rof. SISTERS, the lady Abbefs has fent me 
to know why you do not come. 

Calm We are not hungry ; and do not choofe 
any breakfafi. 

&• Rof. Oh, you fhould come, were it only to 
hcaf the Depofitary Mother. I affure you, fhe never 
was fo entertaining before \ lady Abbeis faid fo. 

CiciL I do not doubt it ; and we will join you 
after breakfaft, fifter* . 

S. Rofi The Depofitary Mother has been fing- 
ing a little fong, which was delightful ; for the 
lady Abbefs faid fo : flie is going to fing again ; if 
you would — 

Cecil. No, lifter, we have not any inclination 
for mufick. 

** It is iKccffary to obfervc, tbat the two novices t%t in a 
provincial* convent ; and likewife, that what is here ^<i'« 
Tance^y ifaould be underftood 'in a general fenie. Every 
crittciAny which admitted not of ejcceptions, would be un* 
jud ; and we may even meet with provincial convents^ ex- 
empt from the abfurdities defcribed in this little drama: that 
ofOrigny, in Picardy, for infrancc, is* perfeftly well re- 
gulated ; and exhibits, without any mixture of littlenefs and 
. afie6lation, an union of ail thofe virtues which do honour t9 
^e charadler of a ^un, and j^rvf to render it reipe£^dble. 

S. RoJL 
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S. Ro/. I am fure fhe would make you laugh ; 
lady Abbefs faid fo. 

Cecil. Thank her for thefc attentions, lifter ; and 
fay that, with her leave, We will at prefent decline 
availingourfelvesof them. (Si/i^r Rcfafia goes out.) 

CaL What attention they pay to the novices i . 

CeciU And how •artful they are in fo doing ! 

CaU Now that we are alone, my dear Ceciliait 
I abfolutely muft profit by the moment, and open 
my heart to you. 

CecH. Why, what have you to fay ? 

CaU You ire fenfible of the tendernefs with 
which you have infpired me ; you are the ojily 
perfon here, whom I love. 

Cecil. Well, my dear Califta ! 

CaL You are oppreflcd by fecret grief which 
you conceal from md. 

CiCiL No, Califta, you miftake. 

CaL Ah ! fpite of yourfelf, every thing dif* 
covers it. I do not watch you ; but the eye of 
friendfhip is clear-fighted [-^Oh, Cecilia I I faur 
your tears flow again this morning. 

CeciL True, I do not deny it ; and by quitting^ 
the world, I break through ties which are dear to 
me — for I have a fifter, and iuch a fifter !-r- ♦ 

CaU Yes, I know — 

CeciL I love her entirely. An orphan, almoft 
from the cradle, the firft and only objeft, to 
which my infant fondnefs could direft itlclf, was 
my fifter ; in her I centered aH the affeSion of 
which my heart is capable, and this heart over- 
flows with tendernefs ! — She is fomewhat older 
than I am ; and her judgement (being fooner 
matured than mine) enlightened my childhood^ 
and formed my principles and underftanding. I 
found every thing in her; adyicc^ example, com- 
fort,. 
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fortf and kindnefs. I baye been accaftomed to 
confider her as the cleared of guides, the tendereft 
of iifters, and the moft indulgent of friends : I 
am certain ihe would think nothing a facrifice^ if 
stiade for me ; and^ for her fake, I would reiiga 
even life itfelf. 

CaL Is fhe not upon the eye of being mar* 
ried ? 

OfiV. She is. ' 

CaL And to the fame perfon for whom Ihe was 
deftined in her childhood ? 

Cecil. Yes j motives of intereft occafioned a de- 
by, but the treaty is now renewed* 

CaL Is jt a match of inclination 7 

Cecil. Convenience was the firft inducement ; 
however, in courfe of time, my fifter naturally 
became attached to a man, who pofieiTed great 
merit, and whom, flie was ordered, by her rela- 
tions, to confider as her future hufband. Tlid 
young man's father died, when things immediately 
wor6 a very different afpeft ; for his mother, an 
ambitious woman, formed other plans, and forbid 
the match.' Her fon, though overwhelmed with 
diftrefs, had the virtue to obey, but at the fame 
time, retained the courage to "^ declare, he would 
never be ai. other's; and he. now receives a due re- 
ward for his affeftion and conftancy, 

CaL But, my dear Cecilia, how could you re- 
<ift the intreaties of mademoifelle de Saint-Firmin, 
and refolve to leave her for ever ? Your fortune is 
genteel; that uncle, by whom you were fo much 
beloved, made it equal to your fifter s, before he 
went to India; you might live happily in the 
world. Oh, there too furely is fome fatal, latent 
caufe, which prompts you to renounce it. 

CiciL Were I not^ornfor the mode of life I 

am 
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tfli going to embrace, and did not inclination lead 
me to it, fiilU be aflured, my dear Califia, if wc 
enter upon folitude, with a mind calm and fpot- 
kfs, we may, at firft, endure it without de^air, and 
very foon, even without pain. I neidier r^ret 
the world, nor its pleafures ; pleafures, U) unlub-* 
fiantial, as never to fatisfy, though they may 
dazzle for a moment. I only regret my £fter ; 
and, if (he is happy, I muft be fo likewife* 

Cal. To negleA ourfelves, and attend only to 
the happinefs of one darling objeA, is Ioto inV 
deed ! — I am unable to obtain your entire confi- 
dence, but how much does that, which I am led 
fo think your motive, fliengthen, nay redouble, 
the friendship I feel for you f 

Cecil. Hufii, my dear Califta; fomebody is 
coming* 



s c E N E vn. 

^PHE DEPOSITARY MOTHER, CALISTA, 

CECILIA. 

p. M9, JOY! joy ! I come to ^^nounce the 
arrival of mademoifelle de Saint-Firmin. 

Cecik My filler ! . 

i>. Mo. -She will be here in a moment ; bot I 
muft give you notice,^ that the lady Abbcfs wiflics 
me to be prefent at your interview. 

Cecil. Do as you pleafe, I have no fecrets to 
tell her. 

2). Mp. Secrets ! Oh, for that matter, daughter, 

we very well know you have none with us ; youare 

not naturally fond or di%uifes : look'ye now, this was 

jyft what I told my lady this morning ^ . ihe is like 

7 mc. 
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me, fays I— her hpatt on her lun4 — her heart oiv. 
her hand. — Therefore, I' ftay here merely for the. 
rule's fake — Come,' my dear, no tender whining 
Icenes I defire; .refolujtion and gaiety are what we 
expeft from. you* . 

- Cecil. Of refolution — I have given fufficient 
proofs ;. but, as. .for gaiety, I flatter myfelf you will 
difpcnfe with that. 

1>. Mo. We difpejife with npne of thofe 
things of .which we . give the example ; fo you 
will find no indulgenqe on this point. 

[Shi laughs. 
,Cal^ {Jfi<U.) Her^ is a joke loft. — What a pity 
it is that the community are not prefbnt \ how 
they would laugh at it I. 

. JD, M9. lifter Califta, leave i|s ; mademoifelle 
de Saint-Firmin is coming. 

CaL I hear a noife. 

Cetil. Oh, it is my fiftei: ! 

CaU (In a Uw voice to Cecilia:} Adieu, dear 
Cecilia i fummon all your refolution. 

l^She goes aut. 



SCENE VIII. 

CECILIA, THE DEPOSITARY MOTHER, 
' . MADEMOISELLE DE SAlNT-FIRMlN. 

Mademoifelle dc Saint-Firmin, running. 

WHERE is fhe, where is (h^ ? 

Cecil All, fifter! ' . ' ' 

Mfidimoifclle de Saint-Firmin. (Throwing her f elf 

into berJijUr^i arms,) Cecilia ! fifter 1 in what aftatc 

do I find you I—? 

D.Mq. 
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/?. Mo. In very good health, TU be bound 
for that. — Indeed, mademoifellc, our dear fifter 
Cecilia is quite a little faint; fhe edifies the 
whole houfe; and therefore, is fo beloved, fo 
indulged ! oh, quite our fpoiled child ! 

\j&hi laughs. 

Mainn. dt SainuFirmtn^ contemplating Qcilia^ 
What dreadful palenefs ! 

CfCil. The furprize— th6 joy !— • 

Madem. dt St. • Fir. How you are altered ! 

D. Mo. It is only to-day : fhe generally looks 
frefh and blooming as a little Jefus in wax. 

CiciL Sifter, I repeat it, the jpleafure of feeing 
you again has thrown me into fuch an agitation 
as cannot but affeft my looks. 

Madem. de St.^Fir. Am I beloved /to t|iat ex- 
cefs ? — Ah, Cecilia, ought I to believe it ?— when 
you abandon me, when, to.-morrowr ! — But, for 
the lafl time, may I not fpeak to you without a 
witnefs ? 

D. Mo. No^ mademoifelle, our rule does not 
permit of that. ' . 

Maditn. di St. ^ Fir. What, ai&daai» do you in- 
tend to flay here? 

D. Mo. I am obliged to do fb. 

Madem. de St.^Fir. I am forry on your account, 
madam ; for, in this cafe, I certainly fhall not re<- 
ftrain myfelf ; and majr^ perhaps, lay more than 
you will like to hear. 

D. Mo, You joke, madenioifelle. I have too 
good an opinion of your politencfs to believe — 

Madem. de St.^Fin Politencfs is much to be 
confidercd, when you are wrefling Way, tearing 
from me for ever the happinefs of my life ! — 
Liflcn, oh, liflen to me, dear Cecilia ! it is not 
yet too^Jate, you flill are free. If you perfifl in 

your 
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four rcfolution, you will drive me to defpair.— 
riterrupt me not. T know all you are going to 
fay : you would tell me, that your call is fincere, 
that the inclination which firft led you to embrace 
this mode of life is now become fleady and vehe- 
ment, fuch would be your difcourfe. Alas ! do 
not I know it all by heart? — 1 coniider true 

!)iety as the moft delightiul, the moft elevated 
entiment we are capable of feeling ; for, if de- 
void of that, our virtus muft always be unftabie, 
and bur hajppinefs iniperfeft. Still, without en- 
' g^igements, without vows, arc you hot at liberty 
t6 lead whatfoever kind of life you beft may 
like?" 

D. Afc. The cafe is quite different, mademoi- 
fyic ;' ail^the merit Is tonfined to tlic facrifice, ' to, 
the vows. 

J^adem. de^^t.-Fir. Trbat is the merit of the 
moment, a merit which, at eighteen, can only 
foring fioni cnthufiafm or feduftion. Let us be 
free, and then, Voluntarily and. from choice, but 
unfettered by oath*?, adopt every virtue, and pra£liie 
every aufterity of tite dlofffer: "then, we fhatlbave 
the additional glory of afting without compnlfton, 
and thehappinefs ofpfefchting'thc Supreme Being 
with the only adoration worthy of him, that of 
the heart and mind. However;! know, my dear 
Cecilia, how.little impreflidfi fuch reafoning maket 
on you — but I have ftronger arguments to offer. 
You are bleffed with a feeing heart ; could ^youi 
be infenfible to a joy fo fwcet, as that of doing: 
good, and employing a confiderable fortune ip the 
relief of mifcry? 

Cecii. What are you faying ? A moderate for- 
tune only was my lot. ' 

tataiinu. 
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Maim.M Sl.^Fir. Weil, fitter,, if your lot were 
chaaged; if you were become a rich hcurcfs ; if 
heavGaluidintrufted you with an immenfe for-, 
ti^ne ; if, with the power of heing.ufeful tp maa'» 
kind, to the unhappy-r- 

6«iA What do I hear i — Sifter, explaia yourr 

D. M9. Then ihe may be a benefat^trpfs to a 
convent. 

Madem. d$ SL-Fir, To enrich thofe, who make. 
TOVRS of poverty, i&2K>t, as I think, the beft appli- 
cation o£ wealth.-^But tQ. foui^ ho^justals^ and 
employ ourfeives in cftablifhments beneficial ta. 
mankind ;^ to. &nrm the. xegiilat«u^,.pke{tdfi. over 
the execution, attend to, and beftow upon thera 
the utmoft aifiduity; thefe are plans which become 
a truly religieujs, nobici and beneficeht fpirit« 
Neitlier is it in the depth of retirement that fuch 
plans can be accomplilhed. In (liort, fider, I am 
npw going- to fpeak to you without dif&xi;fc j our 
uncle is dead, aqd hg^ bequeathed tg us a niou 
fplendid fortune. — -This new fituation enjoins new 
duties 00 your par,t ; whilq ufelpfs to the world, 
we arc allowed to follow «ur own inclinations ; 
but the pol^bility of aflift\ng the unhappy, and 
fctting a great example, fliould force us away from, 
the moft pleafing folitude. Oh, when, afcle to 
live for the benent of others, can we refolve to 
live only for ourfeives ?— Cecilia, you are filent; 
but I fee your tesirs flow — ^Speak ! what am I tp 
hope? 

Cecil. Isitpoffiblc?— Sifter!— Kind heaven 1—. 

D. Mo. Sifter Cecilia will not'fuffer herfelf to 
be tempted, I am fure of that. {Afide.) Let me 
run and tell the Abbefs 5 for the danger, 'to me, 
ibems imminent. [6^^ goti out hafttly. 

Madtm^ 
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Madem. de St.^Fir. What, my dear Cecilia, can 
you ftill paufc?" Oh, fiftcr ! which way muft your 
eyes ' be opened i Have friendfhip and reafon foi 
ever loft their influence ? Then liften to com- 
paiCon at leaft. I fhall die if you make this 
dreadful facrifice. — I can enjoy no happinefs 
without you.— Take- pity on my weaknefs, if 
it be one.*— It is your fifter, your friend, who 
on her Tcnees conjures you. {Sbi throws herfelf at 
CiciHa's feet.) 

Cecil. (Ratfing her.) Sifter — oh, fifter! — could 
you read my foul-— Ah, let me breathe a mo* 
menti 

Madem.de St.^Fir. Cecilia— 'proceed*-^ 



SCENE IX* 

MADEMOISELLE DE SAINT-FIRMIN, 
CECILIA, CALISTA. 

Calif. (Running.) OH, what have I juft heard, 
my dear Cecilia ? 

Madem. de^ St.-Fir. Alas ! Cecilia has not yet 
fpokcn, 

, Calif. I am going to fpeak for her. (Ti Made^ 
moiftUt de St.^Firmin,) Spite of her cautious re- 
ferve, I have read her heart ; and the fituation in 
which I fee her,' confirms my fufpicions. 

Cecil. Ah, fiftcr ! Ah, Califta ! - 
^ Madem.deSt.^Fir. Well? 
Calif. {To Mademoifelle de St,»Firmin) To aug- 
ment your fortune, and reftore you to your lover, 
by removing the obftaclc which the avarice of au 

unjuft 
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vnjuft mother oppofed to your happinefs, Cecilia 
would have facrificed herlelf ; her ufte for feclu- 
fion was a mere pretence. 

Modem, de St.-Fir. Cecilia ! —Good* heayen ! 
{Sbi falls into a chair.) 

Cicil, [Throwing hir/ilf into kirj!/ffr[s ^rmsJ) Mr 
fiftcr ! — my dear friend ! — judge of my; b^^pinefe 
at this moment ! , . ' 

Modem, de St. 'Fir, And was it tlien forme, you 
were going to become a viftim?-«Wl|at; a cruel^ 
yet dear teftamoily of iinexampled.affe^ion I — But, 
how could I fuffer myfelf to be. impofed up<m? 
and how caijld you think it poffible to eniure my 
happinefs, by lacrificing your own? — ^The ex« 
ccis of your generoiity rendered you unjuft and 
barbarous ; you feparated yourfelf from your 
friend, without coniidering that fhe muft parti- 
cipate in all the horrours of your lot, and that the 
&te of each depends upon the other. 

Cecil. Perhaps, I was miftaken — but, in my 
place, my.fifler would have done as 1 did. ' 

Cal. What a wonderful event ! — to me, how 
joyful !-7-though joyful to no one in this houfe, 
but me. ^ The nuns are outrageous ; the account 
given by the Depoiitary Mother, has alarmed l;lie 
whole community. They were in clofe confer- 
ence when I came here, and you will foon fe« 
the Abbefs. Oh, Ihe is come. 



SCENE 
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SCENE X. and laft. 

THE ABBESS, THE DEPOSITARY MO- 
THER. MADEMOISELLE DE SAINT- 
FIRMiN,,CEeiLIA, CALISTA. 

The Abbcfs, to MademoifelU di Saint^Firmin. 

MADEMOISELLE, it is time to put an 
end to the fcandal you have' thrown xip6n m/ 
houfe, by attempting (though in vain) to fe- 
ci uce one of my novices. I beg you will |»Ieafe 
t<r retire immediately. (To Cecilia.') And foryqu, 
my dear child, I know what a coun^ous refift- 
ince you have made; and thereby my cfteem for 
you is increafed, and fo is that of the whole com- 
liitthity. 

CeciL If I can obtain it on no other terms, 
you kre deceived, and I am undefervit^, madams 
lor I mean to accompany my iifler, and never 
win I feparate myfelf^ from her- again. (She em- 
trdceiher.) 

Abb. How, Cecilia, could ^ou be capable of 
fuch difgraceful weaknefs \ 

D: Mo. No, no ; it is only a wicked tempta- 
tioff of which ftie is going to repent, I dare anfwer 
for it. 

Madem. de St. -Fir. Come, lifter ; let us delay 
no longer, 

Cecil. One moment. — (T» Calif a.) Amiable, 
dear Califta, my joy would be unalloyed, quite 

{)erfe£t, if on this happy day 1 were hot to part 
rom you ; and fliould prudential motives only 
detain you here, friendfliip offers you an afylum ; 
condefcend to accept it«— ^ 

Alb. 
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Jht. (To CecAla.) What! dare you m my prc- 
fence — 

CaL Calm your fears. Madam ; you will be 
fatisfied with ray anfwer. {.lo Ceulia) You fill 
me with gratitude; but your lot does not excite 
my envy ; I am contented with my own, which 
nothing can induce me to alter. Virtue, will 
make me happy here ; it will make you fo, on a 
more brilliant theatre; nor can true joy be de- 
rived from any other fource ; as you will ex- 
perience amid tumult and fplendour, while I 
(hall do the fame in folitude and obfcurity. 
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Un fexe ne pour plaire, cUmI fait pour haVr ? 

Li Prix du SiliHCi, Comidtt de B^ifsj. 
Can a fex bora to pleafe, be likewife formed to hate ? 

Sweet the delight, when the gall'd heart ' 
'Feels Confolation's lenient hand 
fiind up the wound from Fortune's dart 
With frieiulfhip's life-fupporting band ! 

HayUy^ odit to John Howard, Efq, T. 



A C T I. 

SCENE the Firft. 

The Stage reprefents a Sahen, 

THE MARCHIONESS, VICTORINA. 

The Marchioncfs, looking at a paper. 

WHAT a multitude of vifits !— fuch a 
lift! — How lucky was I to jbfcapc feeing 
all thefe people ! — Pofitively, half their names ate 
unknown to me. 

D 2 y*^% 
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Vi^. iBccaufc you have Forgotten them, which 
IS very natural, after an abfencc of three tedious 
jrears. 

Mar. You don't feem to regret our departure 
from Sweden, Viftorina ? 

Vi^. No place can be regretted, but Paris — ^and 
even you, madam, on arriving yefterday, aiid. 
paffing that charming barrier, were quite in ex- 
tafies! 

At^ Oh, Viftorina ! never did I tafte fuch 
happinefs as on the' moment when I found my- 
felf reftored to the arms of my parents ! — They fo 
well deferve my affeftion ! — With what kindncfs 
did they condefcend to meet me, travelling a|i 
hundrea leagues, merely to fee their child two 
days fooner ! — What emotion, what joy did I ex- 
perience on difcovering their carriage, rufhing 
from my own, and throwing myfelf at their feet !•— 
How truly do I companionate thofe flinty bofoms 
which are incapable of feeling, in its utmoft force, 
tlie delightful fenfation of filial love ; that pure, 
chat £rft inclination, graven on the heart even be- 
fore rreafon makes it a virtue ; and which, from 
habit and gratitude, becomes, at length, fo pleafing, 
fo tender, and fo facredl 

F/V?, I flatter myfelf, madam, you will not again 
leave a family who derive all their joy from you. 
Indeed, if the Marquis returns to his embafl[y in 
Sweden, and happens to aik my opinion, I fhall 
advife him to let us remain here. — What think 
you, madam ? 

Mar. 'Tis grievous, no doubt, to quirour na- 
tive country, but it i$ fo pleafing to fulfil our 
<iuty! — the recompence ever exxeeds the pain. 
rXid not I experience this ? I accompanied M. 
4'EUigi^yi and departed, i acknowledge, over* 

whelmed 
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whelmed with forrow ; but how amply arc my 
fuffcrings now rewarded, by his confidence^ gra-" 
titudie, and lively tender fricndftip ! Thefacritice 
i made, has not only intitled me to his cftcem,* 
but cvt incrv-qJcd t!:e regard of my family an4 
friends, »-id r iivl-jrcd me more amiable in the eyes 
of the world ; my heart, my felf-love, muft be 
cqjually fatisfied ; in fhort, I am rfe-united to all 
Who.u 1 hold dera%.and poiiefled of an additional 
claim to their aiTcdion. Can wc pay too highly 
for fuch happinefs ? 

FUf. You are right, madam; and I' perceive* 
tfiat for intereft's fake alone, wc always fhould 
ad well, being,-fooncr or later, fure of a rewa,rd. 
The pleafure you derived, botli laft night and thia^ 
morning, from-feeing all your relations and friends* 
again, from receiving their praifes and anfwerinj;. 
their queflions ; > the tears of joy they ftied over 
you, the tranfports you infpired them with, all' 
this could not have been, but for your journey^ 
and long, abfence: without reckoning that the' 
plays and operas, (with which you were fa^iated^ 
when we fet off) will now poflcfe the charm of 
novelty, and appear as delightful as they did thc^ 
firft year of your marriage. 

Afar. Thus you find, we frequently fuffcr our* 
felves to be afHiSed by what may prove a foarcer 
of good. Happy were it for us ail, had we more 
fortitude and refignationl I am rewarded for 
what I have done ; and fo are you^ for having ac-- 
oompanied me, dear Viftorina; fince, by that- 
proof of ^ attachment, you completely won my 
friendfliip«. You were^fuch a comfort to me in a « 
foreign country; we talked of France^ wc fre-*- 
quently convcrfed together; and being now con- 
vinced of /the. gpodnefsof your heart and the 
D 3^. reftitud©- 
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reAitude of your fentiments, I promife flill to 
make you my companion. 

Vift, So emboldened, madam,- let me rifque a 
queftion, which, before, I did not prefume to aik« 
1 know how much you love madame CidaJia ; and 
although, when (he came here yeftcrday, I fawher 
but a moment, ftiil, I difcovered fuch a nielan- 
cholv, fuch a change ! — Does it proceed from heF 
l>eip.c: iefs happy than heretofore ? 

ALir, Alas ! fhe is greatly to be pitied ; having, 
for thcfe two years pafled, beea at variance witk 
licr intimate friend. 

Vld, That fiiend who married again, and is 
now the JBaronefs de Trazile \ 

Mir, The fame. 

l-'ldt, Weil, I amveryfbrry ; they were fo much 
rittiiched to each other, fo amia.bk ! 

Jlfcir. {Looking at her wutch^) Though 'tis tea 
o'clock, Melita is not come j and yet 1 muft pay 
%w;o vilits before dinner. 

I'i^.. Time, feems to have made no change ia 
that lady, for I remember you always grumbled at 
her want of punftuality ; how Ihe ufed to tire 
your patience, and at the fame inftant make you 
laugh, the firft year (be was married, when you 
were her chaperon \ — and how fhe ridiculed the 
Jeflbns you gave, becaufe you were almoft as youag ' 
as herfelf ! 

Mar. She is only three and twenty ; flill, noU 
withftanding her youth and occaiional levity of 
manners, (he has a large (h^re of fenfe ; befides, 
flie is fo open and ^naffe£ted, her heart is fo good ! 
--—But 1 hear fomebody — ^perhaps, 'tis (he. 

yi^. Yes, indeed. 

Mar^ Then leave us, Viftoripa. 

SCENE 
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. S C E N E 11. 

THE MARCHIONESS, MELITA. 

Mar. WELL ! you have kept mc waiting an 
whole iiour. ' ■ 

Mel, I did it on purpofe to .convince you that 
abfence has no efFeft on me ; and that I never 
vary. 

Mar. You might^ have fpared yourfelf this 
trouble, for I always thought you incorrigible. 

Mel. Very pretty !*— And now I muft hear a 
little lefture, then you will give me a carefs, and 
fo I fliall be re-inftated in my privileges ; for thus, 
all our interviews formerly commenced. 

Mar, I'll rcferye my lefture for another tipie ; 
at prefent, let us talk ot Cidalia ; and tell me every 
thing you know refpeding that ftrange breach. 

MeL Why Ihc wrote to you; did Ihe not 
mention it ? 

Mhr. She merely (aid, that (he was much to 
be pitied, and could never confdle herfelf for the 
lofs of a friend whom fhc (hould always love, and 
whofc place in her heart could not be fupplied by 
another. The Bart>nefs's letters were much to 
the fame purport: in (hort, I found it impofliblc 
to obtain from either, the fmalleft explanation 
tefpefting the caufe of their difference. But peo- 
ple frequently fay, what they would not venture 
to write ; therefore you, who have" not left them, 
muft know more than I do. 

Mel, Believe me, I was neither unconcerned, 

nor incurious ; nay, 1 queftioned them both with 

indefatigable picrfeverance ; yet havei not hitherto 

D 4 been 
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been able to extort the moft trifling mark of their 
confidence on this fubjeft; and in fpite of difputes^ 
they ftill feem to underfland each other, ever ap«> 
pearing animated by one foul. 

Afar. How iinfortanste, that' two perfons of 
fuch diftinguifhed merit fhould ceafe to agree 1 
What could fever bands, formed by a fimiiarity of 
principles and difpofition ? Alas ! if a tie fo pleaf^ 
ing/ is not durable, where may we look for any 
permanent felicity ? 

MeL Though I cannot give you certain infor^ 
mation as to the caufe of this extraordinary afiair,. 
fiill, I will acquaint you with my own conjedurer^ 
and thofe of the world. In the firft place it js be- 
lieved, and indeed with probability, that the 
(quarrel chiefly originated from the Baronefs*s mar- 
riage, although not apparent till eight months 
afterwards. 

Mar. Cidalia might juftly cenfqre the choice of 
her friend, as the Baron's indifferent character, 
together with the fmallnefs of his fortune, mull 
naturally prompt her to diink that connexion a 
very blameable weaknefs. 

Jfel. The event has but too well juftificd fuch 
an opinion ; for the'Baronefsis fuppofed to feel a. 
heavy load of inward forrow, added to fuch em- 
barraflment in her finances ! — AFe you acquainted 
with her hulband's fitter ? 

Afar. Dorinda ?— no ; but I have heard much 
to her difadvantage. 

Met. I hefitate not, in attributing the breach 
between Cidalia and the Baronefs, entirely to her : 
theje is fomething bad couched under that bufi- 
nefs, which time will difcover ; and fo far is evi- 
dent, Dorinda abhors Cidalia, xle&mes her with- 
out any caution, and has even fucceeded in per- 

fuading 
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faading moft people to think thatXhc alone is cul* - 
pible : yet ail ttiis is done without exhibiting one 
aire£t charge againft her ; hut calumny iniinuates ^ 
jtfelf under various forms I and probably, becaufe ' 
unable to prove any thing in particular, fbe con- 
^nes herfelf to vague accufatlons merely, levelled ^ 
at^ Cidalia's heart and chara&er : thus, averting . 
nothing, yet giving room for much to be undet- 
iWod : and how often has a'myfteriolis air, a iigh, - 
or an exclamation, • tended more efFe£lual}y to ^ 
blacken innocence, than the nibft fpecious felfe- 
hoods could have done ! — In a word, Dorinda's ^ 
conduit induces the world to believe, that honour 
alone- reftrainff her from fpqaking more ^plainly 9 , 
and, by this vile artifice, (hei appears to gu^d the * 
reputation (he calumniates. - 

Mar. Deteftable hypocrify !— whence come thy 
powers of delufion ? — and how can people ventarc • 
to profcfs themfelves incapable of hating the ob- - 
jeftrthey defanae ? — What concern this melancholy 
recital gives me ! — But is fo defigning, fo wicked . 
a woman as Dorinda, is fhe fuppofed to have ob-f- 
taincd that place in the Baronefs-s affeflion> which 
the gentle, amiable Cidalia occupied ? 

AfeL Noj do not believe it; artifice may fub- 
jugate, but never will attach. The Baronefs fuf- - 
fers herfelf to be governed by her fitter rin-law; : 
her eyes are fafcinated, ter reafon taken captive; 
but fpite of intrigue and wickednefs^ Cidalia ilill > 
retains pofleffion of her heart. 

Mar^ And do you think a reconciliation inl— 
pra£ticable I 

MtL I am convinced ofit. Neither party com- - 
plains ; eadi, having impofed on herfelf an in- 
violable filence refpefting the caufe which has 
dtfimited them> therefore, how would it be pof- 
D 5 , fiWc 
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fible to efFeA a reconciliation ? They indulge no 
acrimony, no refentment ; but hav^ firmly refolved 
never to meet again, and inflexibly repulfed every 
att.inpt which has been hitherto made by their 
ir.ends, in the hope of bringing them together. 
I, who love them both, have negleded nothing 
likely to reftore harmony, and indeed quarrelled 
twenty times with each, purely from vexation at 
my ill-fuccefs :. however, at lall I have given the 
matter up ;. and I no\Y clearly perceive tfiat their 
refolution is unchangeable: but notwithftanding 
this, as 'you ever Hood next to the Baronefs in 
Cidalia's afFeftion, .perhaps you may have better 
fortune ; I with It, but feel littl'e hope. 

Afar. I have feen them both already, each, called 
here for a moment yefterday. The Baronefs is to 
come again this morning, and has defired per- 
mifTion to introduce her filler- in-law. I own^ 
fuch a third pcrlbn will, to me, be very difagrec- 
able, 

AfeL I fee, Dorinda in that; Ihe has heard 
of your fi^ndlhip for Cidalia, and therefore, will 
not fuffer a tete-a-teti between you and the 
Baronefs, . 

Mar. Well, with all my heart, for I (hall fay 
juft the fame before her,, as if fhe were i>ot pre- 
fent. 

MeL Since fhe is unknown to you, I will de- 
fcribe her charaSer minutely. She has what the 
world calls genius, 'and polijhed manners ; that is, 
fhe utters with fluency, the whole fet of common, 
trifling, complimentary phrafes, which you were 
kind enough, formerly, to teach me in a week : 
added tp this,' fhe delights in relating, from time to 
time, various anecdotes, the fole zefl of which con- 
fifls in throwing ridicule on fome one prefent. She 

Ihcws 
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Ihcws every poffiblc attcnfeon to her acquaintance, 
and behaves with. great politenefs to all perions, 
whofc coUfequence is well eftabliflied ; but to- 
wards every one elfe Ihe affefts a difdain, which 
fometimes amounts to the moft abfurd imper- 
tinence. Her connexions are formed neither by 
.her tafte, nor her efteem ; (he is only led by in- 
tereft, or the opinion of others. People app ar 
amiable to. her, in proportion as they are deemed 
faftiionable ; (he is only plealed with thofe who 
fhine in company ; and whoever does that, wilL 
not lofe her favour by any degree of ftupidity in 
a ieU'd-teie. 1 hus, by the excefs of an idle 
vanity, (he has renounced that inherent right, of 
which the rooft diffident perfons cannot bedi- 
.vefted, the right of judging for themfelves. She 
is faid to be capable of the beft behaviour, becaufc 
ber time is wholly fpent in viliting, or writing 
notes ; and from her capricioufnefs, is likewife 
reckoned fiquante : but, in faA, (he is a woman of 
a very common charaQer, whofe depravity of 
heart has fpoiled her underftanding : (lie cannot, 
difcern the value of real merit-, admires trifling 
accomplilhments, i« infcnfible to great virtues, 
and envious of Superiority. She has gained, by 
much intrigue and artifice, fome partifans, and 
the circle of her intimates is very extenfive ; but 
(he has made a (till larger number of' enemies, 
and is without a (ingle friend on whom (he can 
.rely. 

Mar» This is a frightful portrait ! and yet, un- 
happily, like more than one original. What a 
corrupter of the heart is vanity ! 

AfeL It is a corrupter of vulgar hofoms only, 

and (limulates fuptriour minds to excellence; 

The pride of, a weak man muft ever be a blind 

ii 6 aiidi 
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and grovelling impulfe ; his end is frivolous, his 
means are defpicable ; while the chagrin he feels 
at being unable to obtain diftin^tion, produces 
that bafe, that wicked envy, by which he is cha- 
ra£terized and punilhed. But the pride of a wife 
man is enlightened, noble, elevated; and aiming 
only at great things, it may lead to them, and 
from the juftnefs of its views, may often be a fub* 
ftitute for virtue It puts vice to flight, infpires be- 
neficence, and places glory in a generous forgivcnefs 
of injuries : in fhort, greedy of that admiration 
which alone is truly flattering, becaufe never 
granted but to real merit, this man, is impelled 
to do from mere ambition, what the virtuous 
praftife, to gratify the benevolent propenfities be- 
ftowed on them by nature. 

Mar, Pofitively you amaze me, dear Melita: 
abfence has, for thefe three years pailed, debarred 
me from the pleafure of your fociety ; but that 
time, which I thought fo tedious, was, by you, 
moft judicioufly employed in mental improve- 
ment 5 and, I own, this converfatiofU ftrengthens 
that^ opinion of ;|[our underftanding, which your 
ktters taught me to conceive. 

MeU Ought fuch a change to furprize, when in 
your abfence I became a mother ? — ^and what a 
revolution did that dear name produce in my 
fentiments !— it has been worth ten years experi- 
ence. If you knew how much I already love my 
little girl, though Ihe cannot underfl:and me f-— 
She is the objeft of every reverie, of every fe- 
vourite fcheme; Ihe fixes my attention wholjly 
on the future, by that happinefs which, through 
her alone, it o^rs to my view. I will educate 
her; my child (haH never leave me. It muft; 
therefore^ be my aim to qualify myfelf for a due 

pet- 



THE GENEReUS ENEMHrS. 8j 

performance of tUe charge I undertake ; and con« 
iequently, I learn, read, refled, and (ludy for niy 
child;*! will form her principles and undcrftand- 
ing ; I will impart to her the fruits of my in- 
duftry; in fhort,-.lhe fhall derive every thing from i 
me: and thefe pleafing hopes even now com- 
penfate for all the pains I have taken, alL the {a«* 
crifies I have made. 

Mar, I perceive, with inexpreilible fatis&£^ion» 
my dear Melita, that you have found the path to 
happinefs; for which, you will no longer fearch 
amid the fancied joys of tumultuous diilipation, but 
henceforth fcek it within yourfcif; and 'tis there, 
'tis in your heart, that nature has placed the only , 
true felicity you can find on earth* 



SCENE IIL 

THE MARCHIONESS, MELITA, 
VICTORINA. 

ViR. (7i thi Maubionefs.) THE carriage is 
leady, madam. 

Mar. What's o'clock? 

Via. Failed twelve. 

Mar. Well, I am going. {ToMelita.) You dine 
with me ; you'll wait here ? 

Mel. Yes; and while you are out, I will 
receive your vifits. Don't you except the Ba« 
roncfs ? 

Mar.. Blefs me ! I do indeed.; and perhaps 
Cidalia may come likewife : fhe muft be Ihewn 
tip the back ftairs left the Baronefs ihould meet 
her. 

Mil. 
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Mel. You need not make yourfelf at all i^n- 
eafy ; I will give proper orders, and talk the affair 
. over with Vi&orina 

Mar. Adieu, then; I muft leave you, but in an 
hour I fhall return. {She goes 9ut.) 



. S C E N E IV. 

MELITA, VICTORINA. 

• 

Mel. Let us wait here, for the firft of the 
two who comes, whether it be Cidalia, or the 
Baronefs, and then give ordert 'kbout the other. 
But at prefent, V iftorina, tell me a little, I in- 
treat you, concerning Sweden, your miftiefs, and 
the life you led. I am dying with curiofity for a full 
detail; and yefterday, afked the Marchioncfs a thou- 
fand queftions ; but Ihe fpeaks of herfelf with fuch 
refcrve that I am only half fatisfied. She pretends to 
have been happy there ; happy at Stockholm ! and 
for three years ; happy fo far off, and for fo long 
a period ! — 1 don't know how to believe it^ I 
own. 

ViSi- Indeed, madam, Ihe fpoke truth ; during 
the whole three years i never faw her out of hu- , 
mour for a moment. 

MeU She has fo much fortitude and good- 
fenfe ? — Still, how was it poffible for her to like 
a country where Ihe had no fociety bijt that of 
Swedes ? — and, being unacquainted with their 
language, Ihe could not underftand their conver- 
fation. 

Vt£f. The court,almoft univerfally, fpeak French; 
and my ;ady fays, virtues and pleafing talents may 
be found in every country. 

Mel. 
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Mel. But her hufband, wbo, between ourfelves, 
IS fo jealous, fo violent, m\ift have tormented 
her extremely ; for there flic was entirely in his 
power, without friends, without relations . I am 
lure flie fuffered cruelly. 

^/<ffr Farotherwife, madam. Mymafterwas- 
fo deeply penetrated by the facrifice flic made, in 
leaving Paris and her family, that he became, 
from gratitude, an altered man ; and my lady 
completed her conquefl: over him, during our flay 
in Sweden, by her fweetncfs and evenncfs of tem- 
per, by the charming manner in which flie did 
the honours, of her houfe, but above all, by never 
feeming, for a moment, to think the time palTed 
heavily, or to repent the ftep flie had taken. - In 
fhort^ my mafler now treats her with as much 
cfteem and confidence, as he formerly did with 
paffion and diftruft ; nay, it is his conftant fludy 
to make her happy. 

Mel, Obfervejvhat we gair^ by cheerfully per- 
forming our duty ; interiour peace, with the ad- 
miration of that world, which, though it often 
draws us into evil, never fails to beflow applaufc 
on m^rit. — But I hear the rattle of a carriage ; 'tis 
the Baronefa, no doubt ; and upon confidcration, 
as fhe is to bring her lifler-in-law, I fhall not 
care to fee her : do you flay here^ and defire her 
to wait ; mean while, I will go into the Mar- 
chionefs's drcffing-room, and receive Cidalia there, 
if fhe comes. Does not the back flaircafe com- 
municate with the wardrobe ? 

Vi£f. Yes, madam. 

Afr/. Very well. (She goes out,) 

Vi^* What precautions are now ufed to keep 
two perfons apart, who were once fo happy in . 
being together ! What changes may occur in three 

years !— 
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/c pailionately, taoA be likewife* capable o£ 
-irting with violence. 

Bar. True ftrength of mind, which flows from* 

••■•eatnefs of foul» confifts ia vanquilhing, not ia. 

jing governed by our paffions. 1 confidcr hatrcA 

J. revenge as difgraceful and criminal failings. 
v\ oe to that man who prides himfelf in knowing* 
. .ow to hate ! he at the fame time fliews the 
. regularity of his mind, and the black nefs of his^ 
/cul. What, (hould we applaud ourfelves for en- 
:ouraging an odious fentiment which torments 
r.nd deftroys us ? fhould,we fuffer our thoughts to 
be engrofled by the unhappy objeA who excites 
it, that we may wifli him nothing but evil, that we- 
may never fpeak of him,, but in- a difadvantageous^ 
manner, that we may lament his fucceOes, and' 
enjoy his faults and afflidWons? — Oh, heaven!. 
can a heart, abandoned to thefe vile impulfes, tafte 
a moment's repofe ? and is it net equally bafe andr 
inhuman ? 

Dor. The lavage hatred you defcribe^ ftrikes^. 
me with horrour ; nor have I any conception off 
it ; I fpoke of that which belongs to generous ' 
minds. 

Bar. They know it not : and believe me, the 
piSure 1 have drawn of hatred, is not too highly 
coloured ; nay^ I could add traits ftill more dil- 
guftfol, by reprefenting thofe excefles into which, 
we may be hurried by the thirft of vengeance it 
infpires. . 

Dor. Oh, you will find no difficulty in per-, 
foading me that hatred ought to be fubdued by/ 
virtue ; ^nd that it is incompatible with fenfibility. 
I have enemies, yet hate no one : and I acknow* 
ledge» it was without much reflexion tliat I rc- 
peatied aJLthofo. cfimmon-place things which are &yL- 

conccjr*' 
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concerning hatred ; they were -neither diftatcd by 
my heart, nor my ujiderftanding, but by the 
world. 

ar. Vice, as well as virtue, has many maxims 
which pafs current ; but you poflefs too large a 
portion of fenfe and integrity, to adopt thofe per- ' 

' nicious fentences, which, though they dazzle 
fools and embolden wickednefs, are, by good for- 
tune, fo apparently wrong, that the flightcft ex'- 

* amination of reafon is fpfficient to demonftrate' 
their infamy, and arm us againft the danger ac- 
cruing from their frequent repetition. 

Dor. It certainly behoves us all, ere we adopt 
amaxim, to confider and examine it with the ut- 
moft care ; and is efpecially incumbent upon thofp 
who live in the great world, where ill principle 
neceflirily abounds, being fown by \y.ickednefs, 
reaped and fpread' abroad by levity. But let us 

. return to the Marchionefs-j what will you fay to 
her? 

Bar. Not a fyllable, refpeftiiig the motives for 
my breach with Cidalia. 

Dor. That's right; no particulars; I highly 
approve this generofity ; it breathes the very fpirit 
of my foul, and is, as you knbw, what I ever have 
advifed ; yet, depend upon it, Cidiaha" has traduced- 
you to the Marchior\efs ; therefore, in fuch a' 
fituation, I would not pique myfelf upon fcreeh- 
ing her, as you have hitherto done, but rather 
fay, I had the raoft fubftantial grounds for com* 

'plaint. 

Bar,, No, I will not expofe a perfon whom I 
once held fo dear; to chafe away the eftpem of her 
only remaining friend, would be a pitiful re- 
venge, beneath my charafter. What a triumph it 
is to our enemies, if by their injurious treatment, 

they 



THE GENEROUS ENEMIES. 91 

they can hurry us beyond the bounds of equity 
and mbderatibn, and prompt us to imitate the 
very dced^ which brings difgrace oathem ! — Alas ! 
if it be poffible that Cidalia hates, at leaft, fhe 
can*t dcfpife me ; I will not aft unworthy of my- 
lelf, for it is gratifying to tliink'I deferve to be 
regretted by the iiiend who has proved falfe. 

Dor, How great muft her afcendcncy have been> 
fince, even now,, you cannot menti6n her without 
diflblving into tendernefs ! This is inconceiv- 
able. 

Bar. Can we be otherwife afFefted towards an 
objefl: whom we have loved ten years ? She is not 
what I thought, 'tis true ; but, fpite of her faults, 
does it not become me always to refpeft in her 
tlie friend of my choice ? the friend, in whom I 
repofed unbounded confidence, and to whom, for 
fo long a time, Icwedthe happinefs of my life?— - 
Permit me to ftart a queftion: if, for fome heinous 
mifdemeanour, we were conflrained to quarrel 
with a brother, to feparate from an huftiand, 
could we, with any Ihew of decorum, traduce 
thoic relations in the world, expofe their wicked- 
oefs, and give ourfelvcs a liberty to paint them in 
the blacked colours ? Surely not ; for the moft 
indelicate mind would be difgufted by fuch a mode 
of conduft. And why fhould not friendship, that 
voluntary tie, that band, fo pleafing, and fo pure, 
why fhould it not demand an equal Ihare of cau- 
tion ?— Let us'ceafe tacall it z.faa ed unionyZ fublimi 
fentimenty or learn better to know tlie extent of 
thofe duties it enjoins. 

Jbor. Such principles, jarc by no means new to 
me. What facrifices have I not made to friend- 
(hip ! I dare aver, that my feelings are not of the 
vulgar fort.-—/ A^w^ A^/wy /r/Wx; but I confcfs, 

towards 
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towards Cidalia, I bear fuch animofity as really' 
aftonifhes inc ; for no injuries offered to rayfclfr 
ever infpired the like ; fo it fecms that people muft 
attack my friends, to excite my refentnient. Were 
I the objeft of CidaiiaVaverfion, you would*only 
perceive forbearance and generoiityln me; but 
me detefts you, and that I cannot pardon. 

Bar. She detefts me ! — uo, do not think it;- 
No, a fatal jealoufy, an unhappy paifion may have 
mifled her; but I am confident flie cannot hate 
soc. — Recolleft the anxiety (he Ihewed, but three 
months fince, during my laft illnefs j flie came 
every day to my anti-chamber, nay, paffed two^ 
whole nights there ; and my attendants faw her 
bathed in tears, fpite of the effprts^flie exerted to 
conceal them ; — every moment, her heart betrayed 
her-^and when informed that I was out of dan- 
ger, the joy, the extafy (he felt, caufed-fuch ai 
jnevblution, as made her ill likewifc. 

Dcr. I remember all thefe circumftances, and I 
have, too, much.franknefs to conceal, from you#- 
tKat throughout the whole of her conduS rdif*^ 
covered nothing but a difguftfui duplicity, at 
which my brother's indignation was equal to my 
own: and, T alfo recoUeft, that when you wer6 
recovering, you wrote to her, and requefted an 
interview ; (for your bofom glowed witli ardour 
to fee her, and be reconciled) but flie returned a 
negative. Did not this belie all her formerempt/, 
proteftations of tendemefs ? was it not tacitly con- 
fcfling, that fhc merely played a faarce to impofe 
upon 'the world, and make herfelf appear ami- 
able ? . 

Bar^ No, her foUicitude for me was fincere':. 
fhe avoided my fight from the dread of aii ex- 
planation ; and . li^r rcfufal only proved to me. 
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that fhe knew the impoffibility of juftifylng her* 
fclf. 

Dar. Still, (he might re^fonably have expected 
to deceive you again ; ihe reckoned too much on 
your penetration, and too little on your heart. 
But a prop$s of her, I V6as told a moft extraordinary 
piece of news this morning ; ihe is going to make 
a match for her brother, and you will never gueft 
with whom. 

Bar. Do tell me. 

Dor. The daughter of a man, who owes hie 
fortune to you ; a man^ to whomt by your interefi, 
you rendered the moll eflential ferviccs two years 
ago. 

Bar. M. de Sainval ? 

X7«rv The fame. You know Cidalla alwavs 
piqued herfdf on having the livelieft affeAion for . 
her brother ; you likewife know the romantick 
turn fhe can give to every thing which concerns 
herfelf ; fo now, fhe declares his happinefs, and 
confequently her own, to be wound up in this con* 
nexion; fays, be entertains the moft conilant and 
tender of pailions for that young lady.— -Then come 
minute details, moving expreilions. — A happy bra* 
ther. — A charming fiiler-in-law. — The felicity of 
finding a friend in her brother's wife.— The joy to 
be derived from his children, who will become 
hers. In Ihort fhe exhaufts with patlietick energy, 
every common-place faying upon the beloved ties 
which fubfift between brothers and fitters, filters- 
in-law, children, nephews. — ^You underftand? 

Bar^ But the '^)undation of atl this, appears, to 
me, very natural. - M. de t>ainv<\rs daughter is 
indeed a charmiug gal, in pejilOi>| talents, and 
difpolition. 

Dor. 
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Dor. Befides, fhe will have upwards of four 
thoufand a year. 

Bar, I fuppofe Cidalia is ignorantof the friend - 
Ihip which fubfifts "between M. de Sainval and 
me? 

Dor. No, (he is apprized of it, ahhough it was 
not formed till after your quarrel with her : nav, 
(he aflcrted the other day, before twenty peribns, 
that a grand obftacle impeded the marriage ; but, 
neverthelefs, fhe imagined M. de Sainval would, 
upon reflexion, deem it more advifeable, in fuch a 
matter, to confalt his daughter's wiOies, tlian your 
jprivate refentmerlts. 

Bar. You muft be mifinformed ; were Cidalia 
capable of fo low a furmife, (he has too much 
good fenfe to acknowledge it. 

Dor. She pofleffes a far greatei- portion of fub- 
tlety, than underftanding ; and has committed 
Wunders of this kind, infinitely more palpable. 
I have not told you all I know upon the fubjeft.*— 
I fpare your weaknefs, and refpeft your pre- 
judice. — Befides, there are things of fo black la 
dye, that I (hould be unwilling to repeat them. 
I have more difcretion and forbearance than you 
imagine — but fhe is a dangerous woman, reft 
TifTured of that. — I own, flie is engaging ; her 
manners arc foft and graceful, her way of fpeak- 
ing elevated, though rather too fententious ; yet 
this very fault gives her an appearance of pene- 
tration and folidity, which deceives the world ; and 
though it infpires ennut^ it, at the fame time, attrafts 
refpeft. — ^Being unable to fhine from brilliancy of 
■ wit, fhe endeavours to win regard by ftrength of 
judgment, and adds to this art, that of difguifing 
tinder an interefting exteriour, the moft profound 
difiimulation, joined to a frigid and vindictive 

fpirit. 
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Spirit. &ut 4:0 revert to the trat I mentioned 
concerning Sainval ; alk yoiir hufband, when he 
returns, if it be am untruth ; for I was aiiured, that 
many of his friends were prefent during the con- 
vcrfation. ^ ? 

Bar. And could I be fo deeply injured by Ci- 
dalia? — ^If Ihe uttered what you fay, it was fo 
m^ich tlie more culpable, becaufe fhe cahnot think 
it, I am certain. — But let us change the topick, 
filler, I befccch you ; and never mention her to 
me again. — Say, is not your brother coming back 
from the country to-day ?-r- Has he written to 
you ? 

Dor. No, I am even ignorant of his abode. 

Sar. And I equally fo* Think of his going 
away fo pfecipitately withput giving me the flighteft 
warning ! — Think of his being abfent near a fort- 
night, without defigning to write me a 6ngle line ! 
—Alas, I am happy in no inftance ! 

Dor. He will certainly return very foon. 

Bar. Really^ his affairs ihould recall him ; they 
are in fuch confjifion !— I)o you know whether 
M. de Sainval is at Paris ? for as I arrived rather 
late from the country yefterday, I did not fend to 
his houfe. \ 

Dor. Yes, he came to pay you a vifit ; but you 
were with the Marchionefs, tlierefore, I received 
him. 

Bar. Don't I hear a carriage^ drive into the 
court ?— probably 'tis the Marchionefs. 

- Dor. She makes us dance attendance fomewhat 
too long. — Come you muft introduce me.— I feel 
a curiofity to fee her. They fay, Ihe is fo vain 
pf having been in Sweden ! fo proud . of having 
accompanied her hufband !— -Thefe fine fenti- 
4 mental 
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hiental ladies ailways exalt their mere duties inte 
-facrifices/ This is ftrange. 

Bar. And is it not a (acrifice, to tear ourfelves 
from the arms of a beloved family,, by whom 
we are adored?— -But ibmebody is coming ; ^ 
4he. 



S C E J^ E yi. 

©ORINDA, THE BARONESS, THE 
MARCHIONESS. 

^ Mar. I AM quite fiiocked at returning fo late;— 
but I was obliged to wait for my mother. (79 
Dorinda.) 1 rely upon the Baronefs's former in- 
<lulgence, theremre, 'tis to you only, madam, I 
Should addrefs my excufes. 

Der. I fiarticij^te in all my fifter's fentiments ; 
^nd flatter myfelf, madam, you will be kind 
enough, henceforward, to treat us both alike. 

Afar, As you forbid ceremony, madam, «you 
will allow me to converfe with the Baronefs upon 
a matter, in which I am inexpreffibly interefted ; 
fhe knows the warmth of my attachment for Ci* 
dalia, and— 

Bar. I forefee your qucftions, I will anfwer 
them, and, fo far as may be, open my heart. Rea- 
fons, which 1 will not, ought not to divulge^ 
have feparated me for ever from a friend whom I 
regret, but cannot legain. I do not accufe Ci« 
dalia, I only complain of my deftiny — and be 
contented with knovvit-'^ that your friendHiip to- 
wardsiier, fo far from c.\.!Mnifhing n.ine for you, 
will ferve to augment uic < \^xm with which you 

have 
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have infpired me, by confirming my opinion of 
yourileadincfs. But aiknonaorc; further than 
this, I prcfcribe to myfcif an inviolaWe filencc. 

Mar. Such mildnefs, and generous forbbarance» 
do not fufprizc me in you : but how comes it 
that Cidalia, notwithftanding your extreme ciu-* 
tion, Hiould be fo cruelly, fo univerfally defamed, 
by the hardeft interpretations, the moft horrid 
calumnies ? When you do not complain, who 
has a right to accufe her ? 

Bar. I am unacquainted with the fource of re- 
ports, which are equally groundicfs and vilifying; 
liowever, fcandal has not, I know, been Icfs buly 
with me, . 

Dor. We cannot hinder people from conjec- 
turing, nay judging by the appearances they think 
they have difcovcred; or from their own fup- 
pofitions. 

Mar. Appearances ! — Thofe who know Ci* 
dalia, and are not blinded either by envy or hatred, 
find no appearance of her being capable of falfc- 
hood and perfidy. 

Dor, Cidalia's enemies fey flie is in fault, 
while'my fitter's, juftify Cidalia, I fee nothing in 
all this, but what \t perfeftly common. 

Mar. Cidalia, madam, is fo much the more 
cafily defamed, becaufe Ihe and her friends are 
incapable of retaliation ; and I can aflure you, every 
body agrees in pitying the Baronefs. 

Bar. Then, you conftrue my forbearance, into, 
mere cunning? - 

Mar. What, my dear Baronefs, can you ad-i 
mit the thought? — No, I accufe thofe only, who, 
tinder the malk of friendfliip, deceive and betray 
you ; fince, far from imitating your generofity, 
they avail theinfelves of your name, in order to 

Vol. H. £ grttifr 
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gratify their private malice, by blackening and 
calumniating a perfon, who is too noble to op- 
pofe fuch wrongs with any thing but fcorn and 
filencc. 

D9r. Thefe harangues are no novelty to me, ma- 
dam ; I recolleft to have heard them before. Cidalia 
has communicated her warmth to you ; and tliis 
violent attack di£tated, no doubt, by her, proves 
how ftriftly (he obfcrves that high-prized filence 
you have vaunted. 

Ji4ar. I do not fpeak after Cidalia, Madam; andt 
to remove ail ideas of this fort from your mind, 
know that I am indebted to my^mother an4 
Melita, for thefe melancholy particulars. 

Bar. Change the difcourfe, 1 conjure you— 

Mar, Yes, upon condition, that we.refume it.; 
for I wi^ to acquaint you with the villainy of 
Ihofe pretended friends who fecretly incenfe 
you — 

Dor, (jfftgrUy.) Hah I this is too much, ma- 
dam — foch an afpcrfion cannot be tolerated.-— 
This total neglcft of all decorum was not to be 
conceived, nor is it to be borne. 

March. {Cak/Iy.) You aftonifti me, madam*.-^ 
What can I have faid, juftly to incur your dif- 
pledfure I — Does then every attempt tjQwaKis the 
detc&ion of falfebood and treachery, give you 
offence ^—-Henceforward, madam, be ii^ bcttey in- 
formed, I ihall not fail in my attentions to this 
point, tbe indifpeafable obligation ^ which, I 
knew not, though you claim it, doubtlefs, with 
leafon. 

D&r. (T9 the Barenefs.) See, fifter, fee to what 
I am expofed by my friendlQiip for you ! But 
iiace provoked with fo little caution, I will not 
iMfitate to explain myfelf ia that iogcauous man- 
ner 
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tier natural to my di fpofition . ( Ta the MmrMcmfi^ ) 
There is no tf cachery ia this i>ttfincfa, jaaadaiHt 
fave on the part of CidaHa; no biJiiiclnefs» but m 
her remaining friends — 

Bar, Sifter, what are you faying ? 

Dor* Yes, madam, I dcfpife Qdalia, and ex- 
hort my fifter never to fee her more. I will not 
l>etray die fecrets intrufted to me.; I will not un- 
veil thofe enormities of which I have feen th» 
moft flagrant proofs-— 

Bar. Sifter!— 

Z>^. I adjxiire the 6aroaefs*8 geueroH^ and 
moderation ; biat I cannot bear to h«ar herac* 
trufed of weaknefs and injufticet and to fee my* 
.felf undefervedly affronted. You, madam, have 
compelled me to break £Jence ; luid, if 1 expofe 
<3dalia, blame yourfelf alone. 

Bar. (TV ihi Ma>chianefi.) She is miiled by 
vehemence and anger.-«-I difavow all her afier- 
:tions. — Pardon me, lifter — but tlie natural warmth 
of your temper, added to your regard for me, has 
certainly occafioned this dreadful outrage, which 
you yourfelf will condemn, on a little reflexion.— 
(To the Marchimrfs.) PalTion firfpcnds the ufe of 
her underftanding.-*-No, there is nothing with 
which I reproach Cidalia ; and I alone fhould be 
credited- — ^In what a dreadful fcene have you both 
involved me !— Can I poflefs your love, when 
each gives poignancy to my afflidli^ns ? — Alas, 
if there is not one heart exifting on which I may 
rely, at kaft, fpare and refped in me, the moft 
wretched of human beings ! 

Mar. You wretched ! — with a foul thus tender 
and exalted, can that be ? — Indeed, you merit- 
real friends ; and heaven has preferved them for 
you, fpite of yourfelf. — Time will reftore the 
E 2 jewel 
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jevircl you have loft. Yes. I dare prophcfy that it 
•will re-unite two hearts, fo exaftly formed for each 
'father. But who comes to interrupt us ? 



SCENE VII. 

DORINDA, THE BARONESS, THE MAR- 
CHIONESS, VICTORIN A. 

Mar. WHAT do you want ? 

ViBi A perfoh enquires for my lady in hcrdrcff- 
;ing-rQom. {In a low voice.) 'Tis madame Cidalia. 

Mar. Veiy well, you may go. 

[ Vidorina goes ouU 

Bar. I take my leave — 

Mar. Then, permit me to fee you again this 
"evening — ^and if you rejeft my mediation, at leaft, 
difdain not the loUicitude of that lively friendfhip 
which I have confecrated to you. 

Bar. Your fricndfliip is ftill dear to me ; and I 
feel that it has power to foften my affliftions. 

*' [ Ihey embrace. 

Dor* {JJide.) I am quite exafperated ! (Aloud,) 
Ccrme, fifter, are you going ? 

Bar. I will follow you. {^he Baronefs and Do-- 
rlnda go out: the Marchionefs attends them a few paces 
Ond then returns. 

Mar. {Money after ajhort filence.) What an in- 
terview !— it has wrung my very heart! — Unhappy 
Baronefs ! — How (he is deceived and tyrannized 
over, by that wicked woman !— But let me go to 
Cidalia.*-^Oh, here (he is. 



SCENE 
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SCENE VIII. 
THE MARCHIONESS, CIDALIA. 

l^ar. I WAS coming to you. 

Cid, Viftorina informed me of the Baronefs'a. 
d'eparturc, and I came hither immediately. WelU 
my dear friend, how did you think fhe looked ?— 
People fay (he is much altered. — Did (he mention 
me ? Dorinda was with her ; how could (he con- 
tain herfelf before you ? In fhort, what palled dur- 
ing the converfation ? 

Mar. All thefe queflions, on your part, give 
jne infinite pleafure ; they lead me to hope, that 
you are inclined to be far more confiding than I 
had ventured to expedl. 

Cid. I certainly Ihall not treat you with that . 
ftrift referve which, hitherto, I have mott facredly 
maintained. You fliall know every thing I am 
at liberty to tell, without infringing the obliga- 
tions impofed on me by delicacy. 

Mar. And yet, the flrength of my regard for 
you demands unbounded confidence. 

Cid. I will explain the motives which muft.. 
compel me to reflridion ; and you will approve 
them, I am 'certain. Ah! believe me, it will* 
pain my heart to unburden itfelf by halves only ; 
'tis fo long a time fince all its griefs have been 
diflembled ; and this conflraint has mofl cruelly 
arugmented their bitternefs ! — But I hear Melita's 
voice ; 0ie comes, no doubt, to call us to dinner. 
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THE MARCHIONESS, CIDALIA^ 
MELITA. 

Mil EXCUSE me tf I inlcBrtrpri h\it do yotfe 
know *tis three o'clock? 

Mar. Come, thci>, m-y dear CMalia — 

Mel^ Stop one moment — teH me what you'hate 
been faying to Dorinda ; (he went away in an ab* 
fofeteftiry, and exhibited amofl extraordinary fcene 
to the poor Baronefs on going down the ftairs.— *; 
Viflorina, who ga^ve me this acco^nt^ overheard 
a muhirndjeof violent exclamations ; and, among 
others, fhe raainCains that Dorinda frequently faid^ 
you had **^the moft inconceivable impertinence. 
Impertinence beyond a rtame." Vidorina adds, 
that the Baroncfs vainly endeavoured to filence her 
fitter^ who only grew more loud, while hear manner 
and tone of voice were equally terrifying. 

Mar. How truly fhocking -and hideous a fpcc- 
tade is that prefented by an angry woman wiia 
gives the rein^ to fury ! — But dinner watta ; le]^ 
us refumc this fubjcft by-and-by. — Cont^. 

{They gdr 9Ut^ 



End ^f the First Act? 
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ACT II. 



S C £ N E the Fifft. 



THE MARCHIONESS, CIDALIA. 

Mar. A T length we are alone, and certain of 
XX "ot being interrupted ; therefore gra- 
tify my impatience, dear Cidalia. 

C'td, I believe, it is necdlefs to mention the ftatc 
of my hearc, as my letters niuft have convinced 
you that I ftill remain unchanged. The friend, 
of whom malice has bereaved me, \ hold dear as 
ever. 1 pity and lament her blinduefs ; it has 
Wafted all my joys ; her eftecm is torn from me ; 
but, fpite of every wrong, mine towards her re- 
mains the fame, and though a good which fhe 
defpifes, is the only confolation 1 have left. How 
painful muft it be, when we are compelled to 
Icorn an objcft once beloved ! And alas, it is not 
E 4 icfs 
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lefs afflifting, to be fufpefted of perfidy by the 
very pcrfoii on whofe judgement we moft firmly 
relied. 

Mar. Then you are, convinced of having been 
calumniated to the Baronefs ? 

Cid^ I own, I am acquainted with all the par- 
ticulars of that horrid myftery, though you^ are the 
firft perfon to whom I have made this confeffion ; 
and forget not your promife of flrift fecreCy. Ik 
is before you alone that 1 can permit myfelf to 
accufe the Baronefs of weaknels and credulity ; 
and, if you knew what arts were praAifed to de* 
ceive her, what fpecious appearances craftily turned 
againft me, you would pardon her, I am confident : 
befides, though Ihe fufpefted the blackeft treachery 
on my part, ftill, fhc inftantly fought a candid ex* 
planation, nor loft the hope that I might poffibly 
exculpate myfelf. You know my heart ; too 
haughty to bear the Ihadow of injurious mif- 
truft, hers , wounded it deeply : while Ihe was 
fpeaking, furprize and indignation (truck me 
motionlefs, and even banilhed the defire of jufti- 
fying myfelf. My filence and indifference were 
confidered as a tacit avowal of my perfidy and in- 
gratitude ; and from that fatal hour we never melt 
again. Previous to this, the lofs of her confi- 
dence, added to the erabarraffment flie betrayed in 
my company, had forewarned me of my misfor- 
tune ; and when (he divulged a part of her fuf- 
picions,' I own, the refentment which I felt on 
being fo cruelly affronted, at firft induced me to 
believe that I could not feriouily regret a perfoft 
who was capable of ^oing me fo great an injury ; 
therefore, I broke off every thing without re- 
proaches, or complaints, and with a degree of 
compofure on which i congratulated myfelf. How<^ 

ever» 
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ey^r this fallacious calm f)roved but of fhort 
duration, for I foon experienced the full extent 
of a lofs, to me irreparable. 

Mar. I eafily conceive the efFe£k of your firft^ 
emotion, and that it might prompt you to fcorn. 
ail defence ; but fince then, • why have you not 
fought the means, by deiiring, nay demanding a 
freih explanation.? 

Cuin So ftrange is my fate, that the very friend- 
ihip which, infpires that wi(h, compels me not to> 
gratify it. / 

. Afar. Will you explain this riddle ? 

Cid: In two words.. My accufers are ,the 
Baronefs's hufband and fifter-in-law; of'whofe: 
falfehood I poflefs, by a Angular chance, -the moft 
complete evidence; together with all the parti- 
culars of their bafe confpiracy. I cannot wholly/, 
juflify myfelf to the Baronefs, without producing 
this evidence, which would unmafk two perfons,. 
worrhlefs indeed, but to whom Ihe is united by 
indiffoluble ties. And. ought I, for my own fake* 
merely^ to graft trouble, variance, and hatred, upoUi 
the breafls of an whole family ? Ought I to tear 
a wife from her hufband? Could I have the in-- 
humanity to extirpate every idea-, which makes: 
her duty plcafing? Could I fay, ** That man, 
whom you have loved fo paffionately, to whom* 
you have facrificed every thing, and are joined for 
ever; in (hort, the hufband: of your choice, is: 
alike undeferving, both of your efleem and af-« 
feftion." — Should you, ray dear Marchionefs,'dif-^. 
coiyer me in this cruel language? would this be- 
friendlhip, when the extremity of hatred, could; 
nat inflict more agonizing torture ? — Still, at fuch». 
a. price alone, can I be juililicd I Think then, how/ 
wretched my fituation is ! 

E. 5, Mar^. 
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Mar. Alas ! what do you tell me ? I approve*?^ 
1 admire your conduft, and dare believe I fhoujd 
have done the fame, fo Ctuated. I am convinced 
that you only did your duty. But hoW much arc 
you to be pitied ! — Traduced in the opinion of 
your deareft friend, and conft rained to leave her 
in an errour which you could fo eafily deftroy !— • 
Alas ! all my hopes of an immediate reconcilia- 
tion vanifh — wickednefs will remain triumphant. 
That infamous Dorinda and her brother will con- 
tinue to applaud their infernal ftratagems : theL. 
thought is infupportable to me, I own. — ^How I 
hate Dorinda !— yes, almoft as much as I love , 
you. 

Ctd. And can you compare the ftrength af 
friendftiip with that of hatred ? Oh, no ! a calm, 
a cold contempt, is the only fpecies of hatred 
which becomes generous fouls, the only one of 
which they are fufceptible. Do we not revenge 
ourfelves on the wicked, by our fuperiority over 
them ? They tafte not the delights of friendfhip, 
;ior the mild, the benevolent fenfations of a tender 
and exalted heart : they arc deprived of a happinefs 
which we enjoy : but let us avoid the culpable 
weaknefs of participating their pains, by yielding 
to thofe ignominious paiEons with which they 
are tormented; paffions only meet for the wicked. 
Let them iiate, let them reveqge ; but let us be 
humane, forgiving, ufefulto our fellow-creatures ; 
and we fhall compel them to envy us, even in the 
midft of their moft flattering fuccefles.- 

Mar, You diftinguifli well ; hatred is a dread- 
ful frenzy, whofe e^tffcefs appears efpccially odious 
and unnatural in a woman : neverthclefs, without 
rcafoning on the point, I would willingly be 
allowed to hate Dorinda, Ihe is fa bafe, fo vil- 
2 lalnous 
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Jainous ! — But why does fhc abhor and calumni* 
ate you lb violently? Is it from mere wantonnefs; 
or to ferve a hidden purpofe ? 

Cid, She knows how warmly I oppofcd the 
Baronefs's marriage; and that I had influence 
enough to deter her from the imprudence of giving 
unreftrifted power over all Ihe pofleffed to a 
worthlefs man, whofe fole aim in the connexion 
'was her fortune. It was deemed expedient to re- 
move from the Boronefs's ear, a perfon who might 
give her ufeful counfel ; therefore, we were fet 
at variance ; and my friend, fafcinated, deceived, 
and facrificed to the vileft avarice, has, fincc our 
cftrangement, made over all her property, and 
figned her ruin: at leaft, it is fo reported in the 
world ; and would to heaven thefe melancholy 
conjeftures were ill-founded ! 

Alar. Unfortunate woman ! fhe is feverely 
punifhed for her weakncfs and credulity ! 
. Cid. With fo much fenfibiJity and noblenefs of 
foul, Ihe merited a different fate ! — Though fhe 
fufpe6ts me of doing her the bafeft wrongs, Hill, 
fhe makes no complaints ; but ever prefcrves the 
tendercft regard for my welfare. She may be 
blinded and mifled, but it is impoihble for ani- 
mofity and refentment to penetrate her bofom. 
Never did any one poficfs in a more eminent 
degree, thofe amiable virtues which fhould always 
fhine the moft confpicuous charaSerifticks of a 
wornan ; fweetncfs, lenity, and moderation. She 
believes, that I am guilty of the blacked falfehood, 
ftill, has net only pardoned, but excufes me in 
fecrct, I am certain ; and thirtks of my pretended 
faults, merely to find reafons which may leiTeii 
them. Though incapable of fwerving from her 
own principles, the deviations of another excite 
E 6 no 
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no impulfe in her brcaft, but that of foft com-' 

!)affion — and yet, this is the friend whom I have 
oft ! — What can make me amends ? — ^Wc both 
were free, both determined never to form engage- 
ments ; convenience and choice concurred to 
unite us ; with contiguous lands, and equal for- 
tunes, we had a profpcft of fpending life together, 
in that ftrift intimacy which lafted for ten years.- 
At Paris tlie fame houfe contained us ; and our 
fummers were divided between her eftate and mine. 
Accuftomcd to fee her conftantly, to intruft her 
with my inmoft thoughts, finding in her every 
excellency both of head and heart, perfuaded that 
fhe loved me entirely, and that no earthly hand 
could fever us, my attachment daily acquired frefti 
vigour, and, at length, became the ruling paffion 
of my foul ; reafon approved it, nay vanity, (for 
with what is that not blended ?) concurred to aug- 
ment its power; we were held up as the fole 
model of a perfeft friendlhip ; the world, though 
prone to doubt the fincerity of female unions, did 
juftice to our^ ; while I experienced, that general 
approbation ftrengthens every virtuous propen- 
fity. 

Mar. I cannot renounce the idea of your being 
re-united. — In fpite of wickednefs, in fpiteof fate, 
you will ever love each other. Come, give up 
the thought of an explanation, and only confent 
to fee the Baronefs again, 

CW. 1 know Ihe would receive me ; but could I 
appear before her without julUfying myfclf? Could 
1, when in her fociety, preferve fufficient refolu- 
lion to let her remain inerrourr and fuppofing 
that fhe confented to forgive my imputed faults^ 
would it be poffible for me to refift opening my 
heart, a heart fo little calculated for deception^ 
7 and 
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and particularly with her? Oh, no! if is only 
while we are feparated that I can maintain this' 
cruel filencc, which 1 ought not, will not be 
tempted to violate ; in her prefence I fhould cer- 
tainly betray my felf ; therefore, renounce a plan,; 
altogether impradticable, a plan, which muft be 
very chimerical, or 1 could not have relinquiflied* 
it. 

Mar. But what can haye been invented againft 
you, with the leaft fhadow of probability ? I (hall 
never guefs : and how the Baroiiefs could fufFer 
herfelF to be deceived by a falfehood which calum* 
niated you, puzzles me ftill more, if poffible. 

Cid. Not all the arts imaginable, joined to the 
ftrongeft appearances, could prevail further than 
to fill her mind with doubt; I, alone, confirmed 
the delufion by refufing to explain my felf; and 
this referve on my part, was fufhcient to eftabjifli 
her fufpicions ; but from whence they firft ori- 
ginated,- I cannot tell ; for I own, in her place," 
the like couy not have been formed by me; 
however, flie was blinded by apaffion, ftfange to 
my breaft, therefore, I ought to pity, not con- 
demn her. Happy are they, who admit no dcfires 
but what are mild and temperate, and know how 
to guard againft every violent emotion I their plea- 
fures will be always unalloyed, their griefs allevi- 
ated by teafon* 

Mar. Indeed, the moft laudable fentiment may^ 
from exceflive indulgence,, become blameable and 
dangerous, efpeciaUy in women- The flighted 
relaxation of principle frequently leads us to dif- 
honour ; therefore, we fliould carefully labour to 
moderate our inherent vivacfty ; and, in order to 
prelerve ourfelves from every illufion that has 
power to feduce us, we fhould conflantly reflet 

and 
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and meditate, fubmitting all our fentiments to 
the rigid laws of rcafon, which alone can guide 
us right : reafon will tell ns, that being formed 
to live fubordinate, tranquil, and fequeftered, our 
occupations fhould be fedentary, our taftc fimpic ; 
and that modefty, gentlenefs, and forbearance, arc 
qualities as neceflary to our comfort as our fame. 
A woman can only Ihinc by difplaying virtues 
meet for a philofopher ; fuch as the love of peace 
and equity, joined to an abfolute dominion over 
bcrfelf. A towering fpirit ftimulates men to 
hcroifm, but precipitates women into dreadful 
evils ; confequently, every vehement emotion, 
every tumultuous paffion, is, in us, an alarming, a 
fatal weaknefs, to which we cannot yield, without 
forfeiting our principles, reputation, and hap- 
pinefs. 

CiJ. Yes, we are formed for fenfibility, un- 
mixed with violence ; nor fhould our lot be la- 
mented : to regulate the afFcftions by reafon's 
Jaws, is merely to renounce thofe erroi^rs which 
engender, pain. But how eafily do 1 forget my- 
fclf in this pleafirig converfation ; neverthelcfs, I 
am forced to go, as my brother, no doubt, al- 
ready waits for me at home. 

Mar. Should the marriage yon meditate take 
place, it would prove a great confolation to you? 

C/V. It would alleviate every forrow ; my bro* 
ther is fo dear to me! — Yet, I dare not flatter 
myfclf. — There is fomebody coming. Adieu ! 
my kind friend. 

M^r. 'Tis Melita. 

C/V/. Goo4 heaven ! what agitation &e dif« 
covers. 
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SCENE II. 

THE MARCHIONESS, CIDALIA, 

MELITA. 

Mel, ALAS ! I have fad news to tcU you— ^ 

Mar. Hah! 

Mel. The poor Baronefs muft be in fuch dif* 
trcfs ! — 

Cid. Speak. — What's the matter ? 

Mel. Her hulband has been abfent for a fort- 
night ; during which time, the caufc of his de- 
parture, and the place of his abode, y^cit both 
unknown ; but now, all is difcovercd. 

Cid. Well!— 

Mel. He fet off privately for a fea-port; em* 
barked, and wrote, when getting under fail, to the 
Baronefs. 

Cid. What's his purpofe ? 

Mek He writes, that he is ruined, that he is 
going to India, and, if unable to repair his fortune, 
ne^er will be heard of more. What will become 
of his unhappy wife ? abandoned by the man to 
whom (he lacrificcd her all, wholly ignorant of 
bufinefs, befet by a throng of creditors, obliged 
to fell whatfoever fbe poflefles ; at oneftroke, be- 
reaved of every thing— 

Cid. A friend remains. — Where is fhe^ What 
will fhe do? From whom did ^ou learn this 
affiiding intelligence i are you fure it may be de« 
pended upon ? 

Mar. (Embracing Cid.) I gnefs your thoughts;— 
I cannot, without emotion, read a heart fb tender 
and exalted i 

Md. 
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Mil You alone have not the merit of dif^ 
covering wh^t paffes there. 

Cid. But once, more, dear Melita, arc you quite 
fure of the Baronefs'b misfortune ? 

MeL Ij this inftant, left a perfon who was pre- 
fcnt when fhe received her hulband's fatal letter. 

Cid. Unhappy woman ! — Suppofe I went to her 
houfe immediately — the door would be fhutagainft 
me, — (7i the Marchhnefs.) Write to- her, my dear 
friend-; tell her, that on my knees I heg a mo- 
ment's converfation. — Yet, ihe will undoubtedly 
refufe it. — What can be done ? — I muft fpeak to 
her, notwithftanding — and fpeedily.— Oh, for 
pity's fake, advife me! in my prefent agitation, t 
know not the proper means to. obtain an inter- 
view. 

Mar, (To Cid7lia.) How you tremble! — Sit 
down, and, ifpoffible, compofe yourfeJf*. [Cidalia 
fits down,) I'll tell you what occurs to me; let: 
Melita (with whom (he is very intimate) go' and. 
acquaint her, that I have fomething of the utmoft 
importance to communicate^ and bring her 
hither. 

Cid. Well, be it fo — ^but do not let her know 
that I am waiting for her, dear Melita ; do not. 
evea pronounce my name. — She lives in. this, 
ftreet:. if you make hafte, you may return in a< 
quarter of an hour. 

MeL Luckily, my carriage waits below. Adieu !. 
depend upon my zeal and aftivity. (Shi goes out.); 
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SCENE III. 
THE MARCHIONESS, CIDALIA; 

Mar. AT laft, my dear Cidalia, every impcdi* 
mcnt to your juftification is removed : the Ba- 
loncfs, IhamefuUy deferted by an hufband whom, 
probably, flie will never fee again, muft now feel, 
but too fr^fibly, how little he merited her afFeftion; 
therefore, you may, without fcruple, entirely open 
her eyes. 

Cid. Yes, I can, nay ought to dorit; for could 
I prefume, without fully re-eftabli(hing my inno- 
cence, to offer her all the fuccours of ardent friend- 
Ihip ? or could fhe accept them from a perfon, de- 
void of her efteem ? — Neverthelefs, I tremble — I 
paffionately long to fee her, and yet dread the 
meeting. — She is fo much to be pitied ! and the 
delicacy of noble minds acquires new flrength 
from adveriity. Were I, by an explanation, to 
aggravate her griefs, perhaps, inflift a wound ray- 
felf— and add to the pain me already fufFers, that 
of bluftiing for her wrongs to me — in (hort, if; 
foured by her unhappy lituation, flie were to 
deem my behaviour the refult of oftentatious 
generofity — alas, fhe would fadly milconftruc 
my heart! of all her injuries, that would be the 
crueleft.— What confliifts I endure ! — I almoft 
wi(h not to fee her to-day ; and yet, were I as dear 
to her, as (he is to me, I might give her comfort. 
But, then, I fteadily oppofed her marriage ; I had 
the boldnefs, long iince, to predift fome of thofe 
miferies which now opprefs her : (he will remem- 
ber this, I am certain ; and my prefence, my figtit 

alonci 
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afonc, muft be, to her, an infupportable reproach r 
nay, who knows, if fhc will ever reconcile hcrfelf 
to my company ?— ;-How overwhelming arc thefe 
reflexions ! — ^What ftep ought 1 to take ? 

Mar. You really ftrive to torment yourfelf. 
She never ceafed to love you even when led to 
think you guilty of the higheft mifdemcanors ; 
therefore, be well aflured, that the happinefs of 
regaining fuch a friend; will compenfate all her 
fuflferings. 

Cici. But where &all I begin f how open the 
Gonverfation ? — 1 dare believe, itt mofk inftances,. 
Hiy own delicacy might preclude the fear of wound- 
fiig that of another ; — befides, the offers 1 wi(h to 
make are fo natural ! — Still, I repeat it, ftie is 
vilited. by calamity; andf therefore, will be fu- 
fceptible, petulant, dillruftful: thefe are -the 
troublefome companions, the conftant effefts^ of 
adverfe fortune; effefts which Ihould excite our 
tendereft compaffion; nor can' we be too much 
aware of the caution and i^efpeft they merit.— He, 
who approaches the unfortunate, without feeling a 
fenfation of mingled fear and deference, is neither 
formed to relieve, nor worthy to confole them !— • 
A thought occurs. — ^If, to fpare her ddlicacy, I 
began, by afking her a favour? were it^-imaginary, 
no matter — but of what kind? that^muft be con- 
fidered — Hah ! did I not hear anoife ? — Perhaps, 
'tis fhe — r am quite overcome- \She Jits df,wn. 

Mar. Pofitively, I queftion^ your being able to 
fpeak to her.— How truly you deferve afFeftion !— 
and I think I may venture, without exaggeration, 
to aflert, that you are as dear to me now, as you 
will be to the Baronefs in a quarter of an hour.— • 
Tifl^orum, what do you want ? 

SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 

THE MARCHIONESS, CIDALIAr 
VICT OR IN A. 

Vief. I COME, madam, to acquaiitt you thiat 
the fedies arc hcrc^ 

Cid. Who, Mclita and the Baronefs ^ 

Ftff. Yes, madam. 

Ctd. Oh, \\€2iV^n\^{TotheMareht9n€fs.) Takr 
noticci my dear friend; I am going into your dreft- 
ing-room, and will figmfv to Melita, that I wifh? 
file would fend the Bafonels to yon ; but be careful,, 
when- (he comes,, not to fpeak of me ; and, whil^ 
you: are converfing with her, I will Kkewife in*- 
ftruft MeKta as to the manner in which 1 woul* 
be introduced. 

Mar. 1 undcrftand. — I will fay nothing of yourr 
being here. 

Cid, And even, if (he mentions me, lead her to» 
think that I liave not been with you fince the- 
morning. 

Mar. Lofe no time — go* 

Cid. Adieu S — Viftorina, give me your arm ;. 
for really I feel fuch a tremor, fuch an agitation^ 
tixai X camiot fupport myfelf. 

[She gois out with Vi&orina^ 
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S C E N E V. 

THE MARCHIONESS, alone. 

: HOW charming is her qharafter ! — What s 
leflbn does her condu£t afford ! — and how forcibly 
fhould this noble pattern operate to make us de- 
fpife, nay deteft, that ill behaviour, thofe indecent 
clamours, which all who mix in the world fo fre- 
quently witnefs.— Bad examples, are'faid to be 
dangerous ; yet, on the contrary, it appear& to 
^e, tliat the nearer they are viewed, the greater 
horrour they excite ; and this muft be a preferva* 
tive from the misfortune of refembling them: 
while the pleafing contemplation of virtue, ftrikes, 
interefts, and captivates ; belides, it is fo natural 
to copy what we admire-— Oh^ here comes the 
Baronefs. 



SCENE VI. 

THE MARCHIONESS, THE BARONESS. 

The Marchipnefs, advancing towards the Baronefs.. 

PARDON me, my dear Baronefs, for having 
kept you waiting a moment ; I was detained by 
an affair of importance ; but, believe me, I moft 
ardently longed to fee and allure you, that my 
heart participates in all your forrows : honour me: 
with a fmall degree of confidence, I conjure you.. 

[ShA embracis ber., 
Bar^ 
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Bar. {Coldly,) Melita faid, you hadfomething 
of the moft urgent and interefting nature to com- 
municate — 

Mar. I have nothing to mention but your con- 
cerns ; nor can my thoughts be cngroffed by a 
more interefting fubjeft. Indeed, I fhould have 
haftened to you the moment I heard of your mif- 
fortunes, but, I confefs, I was afraid of meeting 
your fifter-in-law, and I wiihed to fee you 
alone. 

Bar. My calamities are great, it is true ; but 
my fortitude fhall equal them : nor will I have 
rccourfc to any one; I am confident, the 
cfFeAs I poilefs, are more than fufficient to dif- 
charge my debts. I have already fpoken with my 
ftcward, who has given me this affurance, which 
is fuflScient to make me eafy. As to the priva- 
tion of fortune, I bear it with an indifference, 
neither aflumed nor furprizing ; for it would be de- 
fpicable indeed, after the loffes I have fuftained, 
to fink under one like this. 

Mor. I know the elevation, and the fcnfibility 
of your foul—* « 

Bar. That fenfibility is now but weaknefs ; I 
will rife above it. 

Mar, A great affliction always recalls pafl[ed 
forrows ; and 1 am certain that Cidalia's image 
is, at this time, more than ever prefent t» your 
memory — 

Bar.' Nothing has hitherto been able to efface 
it for a fingle moment; though, indeed, I am 
grown weary of loving and lamenting the un- 
grateful. — Abandoned, betrayed, by all whom I 
held dear, I renounce fociety, happinefs, ^ and 
friendfhip; heneceforward, I muft only fearcli 
for peace— Cidalia !— tell her, madam, when you 

meet 
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:meet each other, tell her, this heart, which fbc 
lias known fo tender, new hardened, i;»ndeceived, 
confccrates itfetf to indifference ; purpofing here- 
oifter to conMt no ooiinfdllor bot rea£:>n.-«^a}s 
I am calm, freed from deluiion i that I abhor the 
•world, and mean to ihun its view for ever ; and, 
above every things tell her, I have loft aU confi- 
dence in frieadihip. — But no, fjpeak not to her ^f 
jine---that ihe may foi3geC me, that &e aoay enjoy 
happinefs, is my laft wilh, and it is fincere. 

Mar. She foiget you ! no, believe it not. — 
What wfil become of her, when told of yotfr 
affliftions? To what an excefs will ihe feei 
themi 

Bar. Such, indeed, is my fituation, that it nauft 
force pity from my greateft enemies. But I will 
not tirb you any longer, madam; excufe the 
trouble I have already given ; it had not been, 
but for Meltta*s aiTurance, that yon ivanted to 
jpeak with me on buflnefs. 

Mar. What coldncfs you difcover, my dear 
Baroneis ! why rejcft the balm of friendfhip tender 
as mine ? — But thofe conflifting paffions, by which 
you are agitated^ rife toonatvMrally in a fituation 
like yours ; I do not accufe your hearts 

Bar. Alas ! my heart is grown inacdeflible to 
iiicndlhip. — No, I pretend not to the happinefs 
of beiVig beloved ; nor am I longer capable of any 
tender (entiments. Hatred of life alone remains 
for me. 

Mar. This dark milanthropy is fo entirely 
eppoiite to the fweetnefs of your difpofition, that 
it muft foon be difpelled. 
Bar. Somebody comes ; I will retire. 
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fi C E N E VII. 

Tfffi BARONESS, THE MARCHIONESS, 
MELITA. 

Mtl. t;Si^piog the Barenefi.) DOftay one mo^ 
sment, I have a ine0age for you. 

Bar. From whom? 

Mel. J forefce your furprizc. — I am fcnt by 
Cidaliar- 

Benr. Cidalia! — What wxxald Ihe l»vc with 
5nc? 

Mel. She is juft come; and, on learning that 
<you were here, ^efired I would aiflc you to gxant 
•her a moment's conveifation« 

Bar. I fee her ! — ^Oh, I am lefs than ever fo 
inclined ! — No, madam, I will not fet her. 

MeL I believe ihe is ignorant of yotir misfor- 
tunes, for (he did not mention them to me : all 
fhe faid^was, that ihe had a favour to aik of you; 
that you could, by a fingle word, enfure her bro- 
ther's happinefs ;. and that ihe depended fo much 
upon your generoiity, as to make the application 
with confidence — 

Bar» She will not find herfelf miilaken. — But 
once more let me fay, I will not fee her.— -Tell 
her, flic may be eafy as to the fphjeft of her re- 
queft ; and that the interview ihe defires is wholly 
needlefs. 

MeL She fays, ihe cannot accept a favour from 
you, unlefs permitted to receive the grant from 
your own lips. 

Mar. My dear Baronefs, you arc too generous 
not to indulge this delicacy. 

Bar. 
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Bar, Let her write, I will reply ; 'tis all I can 
promife. 

Mil. Sec her for one moment, I befeech 
you— 

Bar. No, I could not fupport her'prefence.— 
Good heaven ! don't I hear her voice ? — Oh, 
Melita ! whither have you led me ? — All this is 
a mere plot. — It is my fate to be deceived in every 
thing ! (She Jits down ; the Marchionefs and Melita j 
advance towards her j the Marchionefs takes her 
'hand.) 

Mar. We (hall be quickly juftified in your eyes. 

MeL (Looking towards the door.) 'Tis Ihe — 
it is Cidalia; Ihe could not refift her impa- 
tience. 

Bar. Thus^ you force me to fee her, fpitc of 
inyfelf. — Well, let her come; for, after all, what 
does it fignify ? — She expefts, perhaps, to find me 
humiliated, fallen — then let her enter, and be un- 
deceived. 

Mel. Come, Cidalia— we will go~we will leave 
them — 

Bar. What, do you both defert me ? 

Mar. We will foon return.-— ^Come. 

[They hurry out. 

Bar, Liften — They are gone.— "How mean a 
ftratagem, how unjuft a compulfion ! and to what 
can it tend ? — Hark ! fomebody approaches — -'tis 
Cidalia. — -Oh, let me, atleaft, colledt my fmall re- 
maining ftock of fortitude 1 
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SCENE VIIL 

THE BARONES_S, CIDALIA. 

Cidalia apputrSy and ft ops ^ The Baromfs falls again 
into a chair f turning her fact on ths oppoftte fide t$ 
Cidalia. 

Cidalia, afide^ after a fhort filence. 

HOW greatly does her perturb<ition add to 
mific ! — I dare not advance. 

Bar. (Rifing.) Well, madam — what have you to 
iay f — and from what motive could you defirc this 
meeting ? — If it is in my power to do you any 
fetvice, would it not have been fuf&cient to ac« 
quaint me with it f 

Cid. I doubt not, madam, but the ftep which I 
havetaJcen, as it -proves ray high opinion of your 
charader, mufl to you be flattering ; yet I am fo 
far from being mortified by this, that it gives me 
fatisfaftion. — My heart finds nodiflBiculty in (hew- 
ing you efteem and confidence. 

Bar, Such language cannot fail to furprizc 
me* — But finally, madam, to what does it tend ? 

Cid. My brother paffionately loves the daughter 
of M. de Sainval ; you have abfolute dominion 
over her fatlier's mind ; I know he is indebted to 
you for every thing ; therefore, madam, one word 
irom you in favour of my brother-— 

Bar. That word is fpoken. I faw M. de Sain- 
val this morning, who aiflfured me he would give 
his daughter's hand to your brother* 

Cid. Oh, heaven ! 

Vol., IL ♦ F B6r. 
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Bar. Yes, madam, you may banifli every fear: 
M, de Sainval immediately told his daughter, 
and then wcijit to call upon yon, and give you 
his promife ; but you were out, and, as he was 
informed, did not mean to return till the evening; 
however, I perfuaded hiiii to write you a note, 
which, on going home, you will find ; and in that 
he aflbres you of liis confent, and prcflcs you to 
iix the day of marriage. I came from the country 
but yefterday, and was ignorant of your wiflies 
till this morning, when I inftantly took the fttj> 
which you would have defired. 

CfV. What, then I owe my brother's happinefs 
to you ! — ^I can no longer check the tranfports of 
my heart ! — No, recall your benefits, or give me 
back your friendship. fCidalia approaches to #m- 
hraci iht Baronefs^ who Jhr inks hack.) 

Bar. My friendfbip I — ^You have defpifed, be- 
trayed it — 

Cid. Hear me — 

B^r. {Making an atUmpt to g<i) I cannot, will 
not — 

Cid. Oh, ftay !— 

Bar. Forbear thefe unavailing endeavours. — 
Formerly, I could have parfoned all — now, the 
time is pafled. 

Cid. 'Tis wdl ; I find you ceafe to love me ; 
yet, in the name of that tender friendfliip 
which, for ten years, conftituted the happinefs.of 
our lives, in the name of a tic, formerly fo de^r, 
cbndefcend to gfant me one moment's atten- 
tion 1 

Batn i ceafe to love you ! ungrateful woman ! — 
But what have you to fay ? 

Cid. That I was never culpable ; that you have 
- been <iecei ved ; arid that my affection towards you 
alone deterred me from an cclairciflement, • 

Bar. 
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Bar. Is it poffible?-— But hope not to impofci' 
you too well know your influence over me, 

Cid. I have only one thing more to urge. — I 
can Aiew the moft undeniable proof of my iniio* 
cence. 

Bar. Juft heaven! — Yet why this teng con* 
cealment ? 

Gd. I refpefted in my enemies and calumnia- 
tors, the bands which cemented them to you ; I 
preferred your peace to the felicity of your efteem; 
this is the extent of my tranlgreffions. . 

Bar. What do I hear? — ^Ah, may I believe 
it? 

C/V. (^Drawing a ietter from her pocket J) Found 

Jrour conviftion on the teftimony of Dorinda her- 
elf ; you are acquainted witli the hand, read this 
letter. 

Bar. {Afier a Jho'^t paufr.) I will believe you 
only. {She throws herftlftnto CUalia*s arms,) 

CicL Friend of my foul I and have [ then re« 
gained you i^^{They embrace.) Is it poffible ? 

Bar* Oh, Cidalia \ now life, to me, may once 
more become valuable. 

Cid. Mine, Ihall be^devoted to your fervice,—- 
But ere we give a ioofe to thefe plcafing tranfports, 
allow me to prove my innocence. 1 have fub^ 
dued your heart* let me convince your reafon. 

Bar. No, fuffer me, at leaft, to retain the merit 
of being overcome by tendernefs alone.— Though 
you might have betrayed, fiill you loved me — all 
IS forgotten. — Let us avoid explanations which are 
ufeleis and, perhaps, dangerous. — Cidalia, muft t 
make the confeifion ? this heart has expofed itfelf» 
fpite of my efforts to the contrary ; I repent not 
of it, but would rather forget, nay even pardon^ 
than hear a doubtful juftification. 

Fa Cid. 
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Cid. I will recover all my Uifiucnce,;Over .yon; 
I will again become your fiuer, guide, nay friend ; 
for that's a title above cvcd^ other 1 I come to 
offer you advice, affiftance, confolation ; and, if I 
did not merit your efteem, could I be tliiis pre- 
fuming? I accept your favours J my brother's 
fate was in your hands, and you have made jjim 
happy. 1 enjoy, with rapture, the blifsful effeAof 
a geaerofity which I admire : but, if in my turti 
I can be uleful to you, furely it behoves me to 
prove tliat I do not defervc a refufal i then read 
Ihis letter, Tintrifcat, nay enjoin you- 

/ \jShe prefents the htter. 

Bak (laking it.) What would you fay ? 
. Cid, Kead, I befeech you.— I know that Do- 
irinda and her brother, in the hope of alienating 
you from me, perfuaded you tha|: I was your 
rival; and that my oppofition to your marriage 
ynerpjy arofe from jealoufy. I know it was lite- 
wife laid, that I fought to afperfc and ruin your 
fhara£ler, in the opinion of him whom youjovcd 
and haci'chofen. I neither could nor ought, at 
. that time, to hpe -exculpated myfelf, thcrefore^you 
condemned me— 
\ Bar, Juft heaven ! — ^ ^. 

Cid. Doriruia unravels tttthis dark contrivance 
ip, the letter vou hold, which was written to 
liqr 'intimate triend, then, my profeflfed enemy ; 
put tfie fWi^ked are joined together by a brittle 
iehaini and wheli it fnaps, they hpkl each other in 
top much contempt for the links ever to be re- 
united. ' Dorinda quarrelled with her friend, 
.who, to be revenged, fent nie this letter; not 
'doubting biit 1 ftiould ihew it to you, in ord«r to 
cxpofe and ruinV .^[woman, by whom yoW iad 
been fo bafely deceived, 

' ^ Bar. 
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Bar. Oh, Cidalia ! — let me breathe a momont.— 
By rc-cftablifhing yqpr innocence, and thus dif- 
playing your own virtues and the truth, into 
what a ftatc of homiliation you plunge me f—r 
And could I injure friendfliip to this excefs ?— 
Could I put faith hi calumnies which now ap- 
pear fo evidently abfurd ? — There wanted nothing 
but felf- reproach to fill tltc meafure of my for- 
jowsj and, now that is- added,- all .my courage foils. 

[She/inks into a chair ^ 

Cidi Alas r what do; I hear !-^that you are 
humiliated, grieved by. my innocence ?— No, it 
eaanot be. And why do you reproach yourfelf? 
For a credulity, 'to which 1 fhould certainly have 
yielded in your place ; an unhappy errour, in 
which your heart never participated. The falfo 
opinion you were led to form rcfpe^^ing me, has 
only-ierved to difplay your forbearance, generqfityj 
and tranfqendcnt virtue. With caufe to defpifc 
and abhor me; ycfti bufy yourfelf in promoting 
my welfare, jrou cnfure my brother*s happinef^ 
ypu render, nie every fervice which cpuld have 
been expelfted from g lifter, from a friend. . What 
have I done, what can 1 ever do, to equal fu^h-a^ 
aftion? . ; • *',/■ j 

Bar. And am I nc5t contemptible In. yduj: 
eyes ? — Could you ftill love me, as heretofore ? 

CiV. As heretofore ! — Oh, better, if poflible l-^ 
I cannot live without you — cruel experience has 
convinced mc of it. — What tears have 1 flied !-l 
My dear, my real friend, how large a recpmpence 
you owe me !— I have been feparated from you for 
iwo years — but henceforward nothing fhall have 
power to difunite us : noi we will part' 119 more • 
tor now it is needlefs to diifemble. ' '^ ^ ' 

Bar. Are you informed of my misfortunes ? 

F 3 a J. 
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Cid. I know them all. 

Bar. Since I regain you, they cxiff no longer. 

Cid Then farewell difguife ; and as you arc re- 
ftorcd to yourfelf, and divefted of all falfc deli- 
cacy, i truft, you will make no objeftion, when I 
defire that you will quit, this very night, your owa 
houfe for mine, which, together with the whola 
of ray property, muft from that hour be com- 
mon to us both ; and likewife, that you will let 
.me have the management of your anairs. Pon- 
der your anfwer well ; remember it can either 
gratify, or give a wound to friendfliip ; in Ihort, 
remember that 1 paufed not in accepting benefits 
fiom you ; and that my offers are but natnr^ 
and cuilomary, while what you did for me was 
h^roick. 

Bar. I commit myfelf entirely to Jour guid- 
ance; difpofe, order, prefcribe— 

Cid. Ah, now I recognize my friend 1 novr, I 
really taftc felicity ! 

' Bar. No longer, dear Cidalia, do T repine at 
fortune ; the thought of owing every thing to you^ 
wUl, henceforth, make me happy ; you will con- 
fole this de^reived, this tortured heart, friendfhip 
will heal its wounds. — Then, I (hall once more 
taftc the joys of confidence ! — and alas, for how 
Jong a period have I buried every grief in my own 
bofom? — Hut take back this letter, which I need 
not read to be convinced of my injufticc. 

Ctd. I do not infift upon your riding it thi& 
inftant, but keep it, I enjoin you. 

Bar. To tliac I have no objeftion ; and I hope 
you will allow of my fending t>orinda a copy ; I 
wifli for no t)ther revenge. 

Od. 1 fliould not be forry, wetc Ihe likewife 
taknow, tliati had tlie forbearance tQ preferxe 

• this 
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this teftimony of her guilt unufed^ for more than 
eighteen months* 

Bar^ 'Oh, iny dear, my generoas friend, what 
p9in muft the effort have coft yout I admire, 
thottgh I cannot but compbin of it; for you per- 
mitted me to continue i.ia fatal errour, which 
coald not enfurc my peace, while you deprived 
me of a friend more valuable than all the world, 
can offer. Yes, Cidali?, miflcd by cxccffive de-» 
licacy, you gave me up a prey to the ungrate- 
ful, who flighted my aflcctioii, and betrayed my 
confidence. Whatforrows would one word, 
fingle word from you have fpared us 1 

Cid, Let us conlign thofe crdel forrows to ob 
livion : you ihatl find me wholly abforbed by the 
fond denre, the pleafin^ hope of making you 
amends for all your fuff^rings. But come, my 
beloved friend, let us rejoin the Marchionefs and 
Melita, and render them partakers in our happi- 
nefs. 

B^nr^ They will ihare in it, I am well affured; I. 
long to acquaint them with everything. Come» 
my dear Cidaliar— -Oh, they are here. 

SCENE IX- and laft. 

THE MARCHIONESS, MELITA, THE 
BARONESS, CIDALIA. 

(71^ tWQ former run andtmbraa tbi tW9 .friiuJhJ) 

Mar. MY dear Cidalia !— My dear Baronels 1— 
MeU All our wifhes are accomplifhed \ 
Bar. Then, you read our hearts. 

F 4 M(»ri 
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•Mar^ I acknowledge we hate been,* for: ne&t( 
a quarter of an hour, at the door of thcdkloom ; we • 
could not hear,"we ventured not to intertr^pit,^ but 
we enjoyed the p4eafure . of .feci'i^'you ; -nor is it- 
j>offibIc for any one to conceivfi oBr ineKpreiEbldi 
latisfaftion when CidaJia. erobraced' you. . ' *, 

da. You enjoyed, yoM -own woric; yourgBftft^; 
rous cares have contcibuted lo rc-uaitc us.- 

Bar. What a . call for ^ratitiifle J—^catl it wer- 
be effaced, from* t&f xemembcance ?-jt* ( Pointing r»; 
tidal ta.) If you kacw the full citent of 'my ob-' 
ligations to that friend, whom you haye reftoredf 
to me— ♦ : ' ;• 

CrV. And my brother i-^mybrothflii:*« mar* 
riage> which is her doing !'-^he fpoke'tyis moirn-t 
ing to M. de Sainval, and o{3lsnnod£hi$':4£e^<frtfS^ 
At what a time did fhe inteisefb berfctf in myi'hHj^v 
pncfs*! -^before our intervkw-^ . * '^^ V < * 

:Bar. And Cidalia, unacqtiainted with tfais.^r- 
cumftance, inftlgated merely by the confidefaiti^n 
cf my calamitiies, comes, fpite of. my ilUtiftfee; 
my fatal credulity, to give me an af^lum, to crffer: 
me her fortune: and, that IiUfty^be (paoed'^tl^e^ 
confcious ihame in which fuch an excefs of 
gcnerofity mpft involve every breaft kfs noble 
than her own-, llie begins by foliicking ^trivial fa- 
vour, which Ihe denominates an importa:nt fer* 
iHce. — Oh, that I were able to defcribe th6' artj 
the delicate attention, by which fc^ reconciled mc 
to myfelf, or that melting fenfibility with which 
flie adminiftcred the fofteft balm of confolatiort toa 
heart galled by adverfity, and blcmifhed with a 
itrnnerous train of faults and errours I — No, Gi- 
dalia, fruitlefs arc your attempts to veil that fu- 
per ority which all things tend to difcover ! But 
di>es «ot the modcft luftre- of your virtue refleft 

fome 
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f(OTe pottion of ks JigUt online ? and ia^ not the 
moh deHcious of ali ^nfacipos that .of ^ admiring 
tjiofc we loYC? ♦ #; . .^ . . 

J/ar.' Oh, each of you js worthy of her friend ; 
and l^^h.an eulogy comprehends.. aU.praife. 'Tis' 
iqipoflible .to extol eitlw more judicioufly, than 
by a cx)mparifon with the other. 

Cid. (Pa'piting So ihe Burant/s^) I. have not' 
biDfeen in upon her ; I .willingly fuffercd her to 
fay eveyy thing wliich the enth«&fip of her friend- 
fbij^' dilated ; for fuch exaggeration, ferves, at 
l«aftf to difjJay that nobJcnels and liyely fenfibility, 
by which Ihe is charafterized. — At length, ^cay- 
dear friends, yon perceive how happy I am ; no- 
thing remains to complete my felicity, but to fee 
my l»;other, and acquaint him with his good for-' 
tune. I cannot feparate myfelf from you ; there-? 
fore, allow of my inviting him to join us 
Here; 

Mar.. Come into my room ; and while you are 
writing, I will chat with the Baroncfs ; 1 have . 
fo many queftions to aik her !■— 

AdeL For example, what revengj? fliall we takc^ 
of Dorinda ? , : 

,^Bar. ypu (hair know. (Sh grafps GUalia's 
ff0fd*X ^^t thofe who regain a friend like this., 
my dear.Melita, and enjoy the happinefs of having 
fpch numerous obligation* to her, are fo com- 
pletely, ^^o delightfully abforbed by love and gra-» - 
tttude, that they eafily forget the mcked and per« 
fidious* No, dear Cidalia, hatred and revenge^ . 
IbaUxipt diilqcb the tranquillity of a life which 
ought to be entirely devoted to tender friendfhip.^ 
No, I will only live for you ; nor can any fenti- 
naent, of which yt>u are ignorant, henceforth, 
penetrate my bofom*. 

F 5, CiJ.. 
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Cid, Indcedt I dcfcrvc this return'; for the at- 
tachment which binds me to vou, governs my 
heart, and has ever ro!ed my deftiny. 

Mar. Come, my charjjfting friends ; come, Ci- 
clalia, write your piote ; for I am equally impatient 
with yourfelf, to fee y^vr brotlier and witnefs his 
felicity. 

Cidn Let us delay no longer. {They go mt^ 



THE 



G O O D M O T HER; 



A DRAMA, 



OF THREE ACT& 



rs 






FerSONS of die DHAMAc* 



The Countefs d'ORSAK. 
The Count d'ORSAN, her hvjbund. 
Emilia, -i 

Agatha, > TA^ Cwntefi^s tfaugbters^ 
HbnriettAi J 
Celia, the Counfefs's fiftif^ 
The Marchionefs Aur&ra, dlia^i daughter. 
Madame Dufraigne^ governefs to the Countefs^s 
daughters* 

LucETTA, the Countefs^s woman. 

The Count de Mohcalde^ a mute cbara^er^ 

Several domefticks. 

^Cifii^ the Countefs*s houfe at Paris^ 



[( »33 I 



mmmSSSSSmSmSmSSm' 



THE 



GOOD MOTHER,. 



Le chef«d'<£Uvre d 'amour-eft le caur d'une Mere. 

Af . Gaillard. 
The mafter-piece of love is a mother's heart. 



A C T L 

SCENE the Firft. 

7be Stage ripreftras a ParUur^ 

MADAME DUFRAIGNE, EMILIA^ AGA- 
THA, HENRIETTA- , 

t? ' • . 

Emi "TTTHAT, my dear madam, may we not 
^ VV go ^^my mother, though 'tis nine 
o'cIock?> * 

M. Du. She is awake, but you cannot fee her; 
Ihe is bofy witb'madame*Celia» 
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Aga. How ! with my aunt at this hour ? that 
extraordinary: my aunt, who, in general, never 
gets up till noon ! 

Hen. Ob, for my part, when I am my own 
miftrefs^ I fhall do like my aunt, and get up late 
too* 

£m/. Really, fifter, when blefled with a mDther 
like ours, we ought not to think of following any' 
other example. Could we find a better pat- 
tern ? 

Hen. No, certainly ; but I believe 'tis eaficr to 
d^y my aunt, than mamma ; and that makes m« 
waver in mj choice. 

£«!. It IS difficult, no doubt, to reach perfec- 
tion ; but there is a pleafure in forming the dc* 
fign, at ieaft, Henrietta. 

Htn. I have not much ambition, I confefs ; be« 
fides, I know 'tis impoffible for me ever to be per* 
fc£t ; an*t it, ^overnels ? 

M. Dup 1 hat^s arit happens. 

Hen. As it happens. — How ? — why this is a very 
flattering anfwer.— May I then become pcrfe£l ? — 
That feems fo comical to me. — Emilia, Agatha;, 
•do you hear? My governefs does not defpair of 
feeing me perfeft. Well, I^did not expged it, for 
my part. 
' ^4. Such ah opinion ihould encourage you. 

Hen. But, perhaps, my governefs only laid iir 
to make a joke of rac. 

M. Du. No, quite otherwife ; I think fb : It 
is very poflible that you n^ay* in time, be good^ 
gentle, amiable,, polite ; ia ihort, quite perfeft. 

Hen. Perfeft !— Oh, that is too much, I can't 
think that. My dear governefs, let me embrace 
you. — Perfeft ! — ^like my elder fifter, like Emilia ? 
Pardon me> Agatha, if I don't quote yoa«-hut 

youL 
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joxt very M^ell know you are not a vaft deal better 
than I am. 

Jga. I at lead know that I cannot compare 
myfelf with EnMlia; yet 1 love her too much to 
be jealous* 

£mL By prajlfing me thus, you only prove the 
excefs of yourmodefty, fiftcr. 
■* ///». Pretty compliments indeed !— But let us 
return to my future perfeftions; another word 
»bout that, my dear governefs ; then, you think 
I fhall be quite a little angel ? 

Ai. Dut I vepeat to you, mademoi&lle, if it 
happens, I (hall feel no furprize. 

Htn. But my dear little governefs, what is 
come to you this morning ? — You enchant me. 

M. Du. 'Tis not tha#l am blind to your faults: 
you arc moft exceflively addifted to ridicule ; you 
are indolent, fickle, and giddy-brained, fond of 
contradi£ting, backbiti^ng, ehatteving, and talking 
, at random; in fhort, it is impoflible to fiad^ a 
young lady of thirteen who is more troublefome,^. 
abfiird, and tinfuffbr^Ie. 

Hit, {Making a very iow enytfey.) This is an 
exceeding. pretty piAure ; and if like, I am in a fine 
way to arrive at that perfe£tion you have the good- 
neis to promife me. 

A/. Du. I did not promife it ; I only i^ld we- 
might ftill hope. You are yet a child, and want 
of application has. even left yoCi far below yoijir 
Tatgt\ for you arc not above fcven years old ii^ 
point of reafon. 

Hen. {Laughing.) Seven! — I am only fevea« 
years old!— Have you madie the calculation f— *Tis 
neither fev^n and a half, nor eight, bat juft 
prccifely fevctt years old.— This is very cotni- 
calt 
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4/. Dk. And fuch exjccffive diiidUhnefs ren 
ders all your follies more excuikble. 

Hen* Surely, for being only feven years old, I 
igisam indulgence* I am glad I know this, hevfr 
over ; 1 fliall profit by it. 

Af, Dum Such childilh behaviour retards the 
opening of your mind: bat, if you loye yov 
•mamma and have compion fenTe^ you will ft^ 
.form? . '^ . 

Hm. I love mafxima with my whole tieart^ Usax-^ 
very certain.. v 

ifcw-. Oh, I will anfwer-fo^.that, » 

Agn. And fo will I,. 
• Ai. Vu. If thatisr- - 

Hen, If that is !— rdon't fpeak fo^ jg^ dear go* 
\«mefs; accufe- me of aji^ thing, you pleafe but a 
bad heart* 

^ £>K. Well th/en, ;iince yQu.lpYe TOy Jady». 
yt)u will reform; for you cannot wi(b. toioiafcc . 
.ker unh4)py, 

Emi. Does not that follow of couiEfe ? 

hiUm YeSy I aUovv it 3 this reafoning flaJs^s* 
2&e* 

jiga^ Oh, here comes. LucfitU; pQrhtp^» manmp^w 
iftquires&i us.^ 

/S C E N E II. 

MADAME DIXFRAIGNE, EMILIA, AGA- 
THA, HENRIETTA, LUCETTA. 

£wt-WELL^ Lijcetta, may w^ go to my mo* 
therf.. . . J . 

Lu^ No, mademoifelle, not yeti 
H$n* Blefs nie, how tedious I 
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l:u. TTis a firious'cdnftrcnce, I would arHwcc 
for that; madame Celia had fttchTan air of bufi- 
nefs*— Then, my fedy atidihe, are bolted in to*, 
gcther. 

Hen. Bolted in ! 

Jgay, Bolted ifi^! . 

Hen, That is quite new. 

f^. Feiides,' madame Celia was here hefoi^ mv 
la^y waked ; and 'tis certsun, madame Celia wouleli 
not get up at eight o'clock for a tnfle.' 

Hen. No, no.-* Well, I guefs what it tiy foinp 
fion^aliout my couiltu < ^r 

Iau The Mafchionefs Aurora ?.': v _ !* 

Hen. Yes-; my aunt is not always fatisf ed vrith^ 
lier;- IdiBdir^that. - ~ ' 1 ». ■ ^* 

lAt. Indeed ! * *• '.\ 

jybrv^iQh, >^(r my.<x>iifio:ii-Mabyv:th%t iMa/f 
tboik exaftly how to call her — myroMiitt is^ 
cc^Bett&r thit*fi(lAile>Wofdi{ J' ^ i» , 

M. Du, Fie upon it, mademoifelle ; 'do yoxB 
know of wltac you accofeyfti^c^ofih ? ' 

Hen* Yes, indeed — a coquette is a»«i>nian'w!ha» 
ppt% oiva'^ttiat <inaay dfibfted'^h-d; thinking;, ^d 
w^ii^, by Clieie means, to capri^te every bod)ai 
'Tis an exceedinJiiflDpidfoUy^ inf my iiotion* \ 

M. Du. Yon fpeak veryr well.of coquetry, Vbue 
very ill of your coufin : is it thus, you ihould. 
treat an abfent Iady» who loves you, and to whom- 
you- arc fo nearly related ? - 

Hen. She loves me ! not mudi, I bcltetrc— then^ 
fhe is jealbus of my filler Emilia ; I have found 
out that; and fo, to provoke her, I always fayiever^t 
thing I know to Emilia's advantage, wlion (he is 
by. — Befides, governefs, (he glories in being % 
coquette i and told pappa fo the other day. 

M. Du, I£ ihe is giddy and imprudent, does it: 
follow that you mull be a fland«rer ? In a word^ 

madc-'^ 
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msuIemoifclle> I forbid your fpcaking of her in 
this manner. Come, let us fit down to the table ; 
and take ^oxir work, ladies > for, perhaps, we may 
wait here half an hour longer, {^hey place them'- 
felves round thi tahU^ and take different UiiU pieces of 
wcrk out 9/ their hags. Lucetta remains Jtanding he^ 
bind Emilia^ s i hair, ) 

Hen. (After a long filencit^ gi^iftg ^ toud rap upon 
the table.) Hah ! this time I have guelled! 

jtga. I declare you frightened me, Men 

jM» Du. What is the matter, mademoifelle I 

Hen. I know the fuhjeft upon which mampa 
and my aunt are talking. — Emilia^ it con^ns 
you. 

Emi Pray, fiftcr, keep your conjectures to your-, 
felf. 

•Heti, Haht hah! you Uufh — ^you undeidftaad 
»y me^inc^ 

Lu, (To JaeaJ But you bluih likewife, made-^ 
moifelle. 

Hen. Still I am right, though ; Emilia is goihg[ 
10 be married. 

Lu. .Oh, were that truerwhat joy it vrofild give 
to all the family 1 

£mi. If they kyve me,^ can lliey wilh to fee 
my fitoation changed, when it is now fo perfe&lj 
happy? 

Lu. But we (hould not lofe you, mademoifelle ; 
you would certainly live here ; your mamma will 
never part with you. 

Emi. Of this, at leaft, I am very certain, flie is 
fully fenfible that I fhould be unhappy, not only 
in another ftreet, but even in any other houfe than 
hers» 

Hen. (Pondering; her elbows on the table, an4 

counting with her fingers.) But to whom ? — Who 

1^ comes 
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eomcs here ? — diet's fee — M. de Saint- Vallier ?— 
Oh ! he is too plain — M. de Pontcran?— he is 
very gloomy — bciidesy he is an old batchelor^and 
at leaft five and tliirty. — M. de Blevillc? — he 
wears a wig. — M. de Cremi ? he is a widower— I 
don't love widowers.— M. de Moncalde ? — 

^ga. For Ihame, filler j a Portugefe, a fo* 
reigner ! — 

±Je9^ Why you wo*nt let me fini(h ; I wai 
going to exclude him, though I am forry too ; 
for he \% the only one among them who is ami^ 
jbla^ fb mild, fo gentleman-like an appearance ! — 
i^ith fuch* politenefs } — ^Hcm he loves pappa and 
mamma^I^ — He fjpeaks fo prettily of mammal*^ 
and then I am lure he is charmed with Emilia ; 
for when fhe fings, or plays on the harp, he is 
quite angry if they make the leaft little noife 10 
the room. — Sefides, he loves my brotb^^r Charles^ 
who is fo like EmiliaV better than any of us ; and 
conftantly has him in his lap. — I fee all this, 
without appearing to take notice of any thing, * 

M. Du. Come, come, mademoifelle ; will you 
leave oflF? Is it proper fof a young lady to talk 
thus of matrimopy ; to endeavour to pry into the 
fecrets of her falhily, and publifli her furmifes ? 
Ifeaify^ you have 116 idea of that difcretioii and 
inodefty, by whieh you ought to be diftift* 
guilhed. 

Htn^ My deargovernefe, -remtmbei' 1 am but 
feven years old. 

M. IJtu* Do you remember, mademoifelle, that 
I defired you would learn tq hold your tongue ; 
and be fo good a^ to begin this inftant. ' *Tis that 
chatterboxity^ which produces almoft all kinds of 
mdifcretion and mifchief ; befides, it ftrips" our 
fix of every charm 5 and, were ii poffiblc for a 

womaa 
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woman oif eminent abilities to have this fault, licr 
yndejftanding would not prevent her from being 
confidered as a goflip, equally ridiculous and 
troublefomei 

Heri. {^fide.) A very lohg harangue in praife 
of filence ! — {Aloud.) Suffer Ine to alk one qiief- 
tion>. govcrnefs, 'tis for information j is chatter^ 
b&xity a word in ouV language P 

Afi Z)»a-I'don'.t kiV)W,*m<^derpoifell£; I was not 
taught by rule,- therefore raay ufe wrong phrafts > 
but I will never give you any but right precepts; 
Pwell not'pn words, rather confine your atten-* 
tion to things j 'tis a. habit I advifc you to ac- 
juirc^* 

jfifif», (^Afiir a Jhart Jtlcncfy cottghlng affe^edly.} 
Tliis is, a terrible cough ;, 1 am choaking — 

tn/ (Mauihtng,) Aye, with impatience to talk.— ^ 
Ch,.wiUyou'gfve'me leave to tjcll the'young ladles- 
ji ftory^ iBadanie Dufraigiia I ' - \ 

Men. Aftorjf'r ' ' \They allrifL 

' M. DiL. Ycs^ felitQ^v 

iw.. Stay, fir ft look at this ring. ■ ♦ 

. -^jfi. How pretty ! ^ ^ r 

\ Lu* It was brought here two days agb, and \ 
was dcfireJ to perfuade my lady to buy it, 

Eniu What^s the price f . - 

Lup They afk- but twenty five guineas ; and *ti$ 
feirly worth fifty, 

Hen.. Well, has mamma bought it? 

£«. Oh, no; fuch ejccefTivc cheapnefs led Jber 
to fiifpeft that the ring was ftolen, or die that 
it was the property of fome perfon' in ^at dif- 
trefs for money ; fo fhe .ordered me to make every, 
poffible enquiry about it. 

Emi. And wl\at have you learned ? 

Liu 
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Lu^ Why, that it really .belongs to a lady who 
tomes out of the country, and is now in a fad 
plight, indeed : bufinefs brought bee hither; .flic 
fell fick of a malignant fever, which lafted fivjB 
whole weeks ; (he has fcarcely begun to recovery 
and is without money, harrafled by creditors, and 
in the greateft perplexity. She will not apply to any 
body; and, while waiting for the alfiftance Ihe ex* 
J>efts from her province, is obliged to fell the 
ring for bread. This (lory was die means of my 
difcovcfing Jikewife, .that there lives, at the fame 
inn with the |ady, an old blind woman^ whom 
Ihc lifed to fu|)port, ' but has now abandoned, 
through neceffity, to the moft terrible diflrefs. 
4i<i* Does mamnu know all this ? 
Lu. Nat yet ; but I Ihall xtli her as foon as 
madame Celia is gone. 

M. X>u. I am very furc of what ujy miftreft 
will do. 

Lu. Oh, ye?; that*s not difficult to gwefs, 
£mL How I pity th5,ipoor lady, for being 
obliged to defcrt thaf* iwfortunate blind jnro* 
manl 

Af^ Du. Indeed, one great reafon vrhjr^we ought 
to compaffionfite poverty is, becaufe it prevents 
our indulging thofe emotions of humanity, , fo 
natural to .us all. . , , 

Emi. Where does the poor blind .womax]^ 
live? . . 

Xir.. Juft by~oh, my mHlrcfs will undoubtlj 
relieve her. 

Af.^mu.rl^Q matter; the ypung ladies niufi 
not be debarred from the pkafure of participating 
in a good adiion. 

iien^ I will give what I defign for her relief to 
Lucetta, if (he will take the charge of it. 
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Aga. And I, likcwife. 

M.'Du. I will imitate your example, ladies^ 
and give alfo, according to my means. 

Lu. So win I too, and willingly,— But there's 
fomebody coming — perhaps, *tis my lady. 

Hen. Oh, no ;. 'tis my coufin. 

Lu. Whatt the Marchionefs Aurora ?— Well, 
I'll eo. 

Ago. Then you don't think her agreeable, 
Lucetta? 

Lu. No, mademoifelle, quite otherwlfe. 

[She goes out, 

M. Dh. What brings her to us, this morning. 

SCENE III. 

MADAME DUFRAIGNE, EMILIA, AGA- 
THA, HENRIETTA, THE MARCHIO- 
NESS. ' 

{Madom Dufraigm fits down by the tabU to work,) 

Mar. OH, here are my coolins.— Good morn- 
ing, dear Emilisif (To Agatha.) Good morning, 
my love. {To Henrietta^ Good morning, my 
bantling. — Madame Dufraigne, your fervant. An't 
you aftonifhed to fee me out before ten o*clock.— 

• Really, it kills me. Guefs at what time I went 
ibb bed — ^by day-light, broad day-light S-^I lay 
down but four hours. How comes it that my 
aunt is not with you ? 1 muft fpeak to her, I 
ppfitively mail ; and my imcle is not up yet, as I 

, amtold« 
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Emi No; he went to bed very late laft 
night. 

Mar. That's tcazing to death ; I came here on* 
the moft important, the moft urgent bufinefs ; I 
have an infinity of confidence in my uncle- 
Emilia, I am quite in love with your head-drefs ; 
it is fimple, carelefs, but exceeding tafty, — Is all 
that hair yotsr own ? 

Emi. I never wear falfe. 

Mar, Nor I neither ; I deteft art. 

Hen. 0)1, couiin ! then (cold your woman* 

Afar. That frequenly happens; but why d« 
you wifh It ? 

HiH. Becanfe fhe has drefled you fo» that any 
body would vow you had two fal(e curls of a 
fide. 

Mar. No, indeed, 'tis all my own hair»-^But 
tell me, what is your mamma about ? 

y/^a. She is bufy with my aunt. 

Mar. With my mother ? 

jfga. Yes. 

Mar. That is furprizing— and deranges me 
cxceffively ; but do you think my mother will 
come in here with .yours i 

Aga. I don't know. 

Mar. I have a great mind to be gone —I can't 
tell what I ought to do. — I am afraid of meeting 
her as I go out.— Come, Pli e*en wait a littte 
longer. — Emiifa, you were at the ball laft night, 
and charmingly drefled, as I hear : a propos^ I beg 
you will fend your mantua-maker to me : your 
drefs did great execution ; but people thought 
you had not rouge enough — have you any on 
now ? 

Emi* At this hour?— Purely you joke. 
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; Aga. Belides, fhe docs not even wear it at a 
ball ; her ' natural complexion is fo fine, fe 
lively! 

Mar. That's nothing ;. rot^^f is neceflkry at a 
WU; and not to wear it, looks like conceit. I 
t>nly tell you what people fay ; for I detcft rougs 
.myfelf ; 'tis thought I might do without it ; but I 
am fo miich afraid of afFe&ing fingularity ! — 

Aga. You are married, which ma)ie^ a di^er^ 
ence. 

Afar^ How goes the harpfichord on^ Henri- 
IJtta'f. 

Hen. Not over and above well, couiin ; bpt 'tis 
Agatha yau aauft •■ hear, and my filler Emilia oa 
^^h^rp. 

Mar^ Thanks to my ftars, I have been taught 
iiothi;ig; and wh^n forced to educate otiefelf, 
there is fome merit ii,i not being quite a driv'ler,-^ 
I had a genius fpr muficfcr— an incredible genius.-— 
Yet what's all this good for ? I don't fee that it 
makes people at all better thought of in the world ; 
for^ provided one. is handfome and clever, 'tis 
very eafy to pleafc. 

M* Du. (AJide. ) This difcourfe takes a danger- 
ous turn. (Aloud.) Mademoifelle Henrietta, ma- 
demoifelle Agatha, come to me, if you pleafc. I 
have your books in my bag, and you may r^ad 
while waiting for my lady. 

//tf«. And my lifter ? 

Jid. Du. She is fufficiently formed to converfe 
with the Mafchionefs ; befidcs, I know mademoi- 
felle Emilia too well not be certain that ihe will 
.derive infinite advantage from fuch converfa- 
tion. 

Mar. you do grtfat hoii^o^ to afy- principles, 
.Qxadame Dufraigne. 

M.Du. 
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Af Du. Not more ' than they defcrve, m%* 

Hen. (Laughing.) No> no— * 

Mat. What do you laugh at, Henrietta ? 

Hen. Afk- my fifters ; for 1 would venture 'a 
vngtr, they have quite as much inclination to 
laugh. 

Emi. She is filly. 

M. t>u. Coitie, come, ladies* {They feat them^ 
felves^ and read.) 

Mar. How old are you, Emilia ? an't you in 
y^ur nineteenth year ? 

EfnL I wis fcventeen the twelfth of this 
month. 

Mar. Indeed \ then I am four years older.* — I 
thought there had been only three years difFer- 
ence between us. — Oh, coufin, how I (hould like to 
fee you^married !— 'tis high time to think of it.— 
I Was but fixteen when I married. 

EmL That is not at all furprizing ; you bad a 
large fortune ; I have nothing. 

Mar. Aye, two lifters, and two brothers, are 
fad bars to matrimony.-^I fear, my love, you will 
be uAder a acceffity of refolving to fettle in the 
country; at Paris, it fcems to me impoffiWe.^ — 
Wt muft e'en make the beft of things — and in. 
deed, if you knew what dangers are to be met.with 
in the greaft world, that confideration would con- 
fole you for not being likely to live in it.— When 
Wi4 are pretty and agreeable, we infpire fentiments 
of a moft troublefome nature, foite of ourfelves.— 
We are obfedee^ followed, perfecuted-^and then, 
the jfcaloufy of a hufband !— the en^ry of the, wo- 
men !-^Ah, you will be very happy in efcaping 
all this !—^ />rtf^flj, did not the Count de Mon-* 
caide dine here vellerday ? . 

Vox. 11. / G Em]. 
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^mi: Yes. 

Mar. I don't know how it is, but he has found 
mcms to get intiniatcly acquainted with all my 
relj^tions— I meet him every where. How avoid 
tliat, for example? — Poor man! — ^his head is 
quite turned— but don't mention it, Emilia, I in- 
treat you. — He is agreeable; befides, I have a 
great efteem for him ; his manners are (o elegant ! 
and 'tis very wonderful for a foreigner, a Portu- 
gefe, to have that perfedtion. — He told me, the 
othtT day, that he now confidered France as his 
native country — I well know the reafon why; 
*tis a wretched 4;hing.-*-But my aunt does not 
come ; 1 cannot wait for her any longer : you'll 
tejl J[ier, coufin, that I fliall return. I abfolutely 
muft fee her to-day. I fet off for Verfailles after 
fupp^r; my week begins to morrow- What 
ennui f the «very thought wears me to death. 

Emi. But I remember the time when you jy- 
denriy longed for .a place ; rccolleft what pains 
you got my mother to take on the fubje^t. 

Mar. Oh, becaufe I had no conception of the 
infupportable ennui produced by fuch ilavery* 

Emi. If that flavery be fo irkfome, what pre- 
vents your relinquifbing it ? I know the perfons 
on Whom you depend would willingly ac- 
quiefce. 

Mar. The f>errons on whom I depend !— You 
fpeak in a very fubmiffive ftyle. 

imi. Are we not dependent on a hufband, a 
motheri a falber'>in-law r 

Mar. What, at one and twenty, after having 
been . married five years ? — The moment we go 
out by ourfelves we are dependent on nothing but 
our own inclination. Perhaps, you think i ftill 
want a thafuon ^ , 

Emi. 
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Em. Why— I believe a, guide would not be 
wholly ufelefs to you ; and according to my 
opinion wc can never (hafeic off the authority of a 
hulband ; and fliould, at all ages, refpeft, cloerilb^ 
and follow the counfels of a mother. 

Afar. Your fyftem of morality is vaftly (ublime; 
true indeed, it docs not contain veff new 
ideas. 

Emi. No, fuch principles arc common ; and 
too natural, )t6b facred, not to be generally re- 
ceived. 

Mar. Ton honour, you talk moft ravilhingly 
fine! nevertheicfs, I advife you, if ever you do 
live in the world, to avoid that little dogmatical 
ftyle of cxpreflion, at vrtiich people might take 
the liberty to laugh. 

Emi,^ I know the deference due to a married 
woman, and a perfon older than myfelf ; nor did 
I apprehend there was any want of that, in de- 
claring an opinion which, I am confident, really 
agrees with your own. Befides, as I have known 
you from my childhood, and have the honour of 
being your relation, I flattered myfelf you would 
cxcufe a liberty which I certainly mould not 
have taken with another. In Ihort, coufin, you 
may reft aflured, that if I ever mix in the g^reat 
world, I Ihall be filent^ attentive, and efpecially 
careful not to hazard the difplay of principles 
which may give an unfavourable impreflion of my 
charafter. 

Mar, {Lcohlng at her watch.) BIcfs me ! 'tis tea 
o'clock ! — Adieu, cpufin ! I beg you'll tell my 
aunt I fhall return. — (She goes up to the table!) 
Adieu, little Henrietta! What's that you are 
reading my girl? — ^She reads over btr Jh^ulder,) 
Ibe Htji9ry,^f France ; how tirefome ! — And you 
G %. Agatha? 
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Agatha? — The Roman Hi ft or y, — {Shrugging up hir 
J?}ouldrrs.) Poor things, how I- pity you !— 
Emilia, you know all that by heart 1-fuppofe ? I 
congratulate you upon it. As for me, I declare I 
can*t tell in what year Rome was founded; I 
could not draw the outline of an eyer; nor do I 
know one note of mufick ; and yet, notwithftand- 
ing this profound ignorance, fuch is the admira* 
tion I meet with, fuch envy do I infpire, that I 
am able to view tlie accomplifhments and pre- 
eminence of others, without teeling at all jenvious 
myfelf. — But. purfue your ftudies; 'tis mighty 
well if they amufe. Adieu ! I wifti you abund- 
ance of pleafurc. — Don't difturb yourfelf, ma* 
dame Dufraignc — ^adieu, for the prefent. 

[She goes out* 



S C E N E V. 

MADAME DUFRAIGNE, EMILIA, AGA- 
THA, HENRIETTA. 

Hen. YES, yes ; becaufe (he knows nothing 
herfelf, (he laughs at education ; but, Tor my part, 
1 believe it is flill more eafy to laugh at ignor- 
ance — and then, for lier to pretend that^ fhe is not 
envious is a mere jeft ; one need only fee how 
Ihe always comes round to my fitter Emilia.—^ 
Well, governefs, 'tis odd to be fure, but nobody 
gives me fo ftrong a defire for knowledge as my 
coufin does. — Oh, I will never be like her ! and 
that alone fhall make me apply immediately. 

Emu 1 hear my mother's voice. 

Jga. Yes, 'tis Ihe and my aunt. 

SCENE 
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SCENE V. 

THE COUNTESS, CELIA^' EMILIA, AGA- 
THA, HENRIETTA, MADAME DU- 
FRAIGNE. 

Countefs^ ( Her dauphters advance to kifs her band^ 
Jhe embrace: them.) MY children, I (hall be unable 
to give you your leljbns this morning ; but go into 
my room, where you will find the maps prepared ; 
and I depute Emilia to fill my place to-day, and to 
keep fcbooi. Agatha, have you pra£lifed on the 
harpfichord ? 

jtgo^ Yes, madam. 

Jienn And I, I have learned my vcrfes and my 
hiftory ; I have taken my leffon in thorough-bafs, 
I have written tvvo pages ; and my govcrnefs is 
extremely well fatisficd with me. 

Count^Js. Go into my room> my dears : attend 
them, madame Dufraigne. 

Hen. Good b'y, mamma ; good b'y, aunt. 

CeL Give mc a kifs, dear Emilia.— -How mi]^, 
bow fenfible (he looks !«* Charming girl ! 

\^Madame Dufraipic rttira with berpupilsp 

\ 
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SCENE VI. 
THE COUNTESS, CELIA. 

C'iuntrfs. YES, flie is indeed a charming girl. — 
Ihat interefting and noble figure, that raildnefs 
and fenfibility of countenance, aptly defcribe her 
heart and difpofition. Replete with knowledge 
and accomphfliments, praifed by alt who know 
her, adored by ail who iurroui>d her, (he does not 
become vain, but attributes the applaufes Ihe re- 
ceives to education merely : fhe imagines that 
every other perfon, brought up like herfelf, would 
poirds the fame advantages : the encomiums be- 
llowed on tier, redouble her gratitude to me ; 
and to me alone ftie thinks them due; they in- 
creafe her afFeftion for mc, but have no power tQ 
kindle pride in her. I know not any one who 
pofleffcs founder and ftronger judgement : Ihc is 
ingenuous beyond example, yef, at the fame time, 
pcrfcftly difcreet; in fliort, fhe unites to tlief; 
rare, thefe numerous qualifications, uniform 
fwcf^encfs of temper, with all the canxibur arid 
pleafing diffidence natural to her age. 

'Ci»/.. How happy, fifter, is your lot r and how 
different mine ! — But it is wrong to envy a bleff- 
ing we have not deferved. Alas, fuch a reflexion 
cruelly augments the bitternefs of grief! — I ne- 
^leded my daughter's education, and my daughter 
makes mc v^retched !— but let us only fpeak of 
yours, let us only fpeak of Emilia, for whom I 
feel almoft equal tendernefs with yourfclf. 

• Countefs. Oh, fifter, allow mc to fay, that no de- 
gree of tendernefs can equal mine towards her ! — 
- '" and 
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and, perhaps, I am on the point of feparating my- 
felf for ever from an objeft fo ardently beloved! — 
What you have notified this morning, did not fur- 
f^rize rae; I forefaw it; ftill, I am opprefled by 
the certainty, I acknoweledge : but do not dread 
my weaknefs, it fhall be vifible to you alone.— 
. Ah ! can we paufe a moment in facrificing every 
thing to the happinefs of thofc wc love ? 

C</. I felt extremely unwilling to charge ray- 
felf withfuchapropofal, being aware oftheftroke 
.1 was going to inflift ; neverthdiefs, the fmallnefs 
of Emilia's fortune, together vvith the fplendid 
advantages of tliis alliance, determined me to 
fpcak — ^befides, you alone liave the right of giving 
a refufai. 
, Countefi. And be affurcd I will not abufe it. 

CiU ArQ you going to acquaint my brother with 
tkis propofal ? 

Count ffs. I wait for him; he is coming-— alas, to 
receive a^ melancholy greetmg) 

CiL Your power over him is abfolute; he will 
only do what you prefcribe. 

Coumefs. Indeed, he has kindly left me the fok 
difpofal of my daughters'; and, I flatter my felf, I 
fhall juftify a confidence fp dear, fo giratifying I 

CiU How ftrongly does your example prove 
that we are the archite£ts of our owa fortune ! 
You were married under the nioft inaufpicious 
omens ; the man to whom you gave your handy 
enflaved by a fiital pailion, refufed you his heart ; 
he obeyed the commands of bis imperious parents 
with extreme repugnance ; and no fooner were 
^tt united to him, than he had the barbarity to 
acquaint you with his ientiments. Every other 
voman,^n your fituation, would have followed no- 
impulfe but that. of anger, fo j«iftly founded: 
while you liftened to the voice of duty only, and 
G 4 received 
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received for fo doing ao adequate reward ; as that 
very^nan, by whom you were difdain£d> fooa 
felt the enormity of his errour, lamoited it, arid 
made atonement by eOeem and refpefi, which at 
length amounted to the moft biting attachnlent 
and perfefk confidence.— *But foijiebody is com- 
ing; 'tis be, tio doubt; fo adieu ! — 1 will re- 
tdrn prefently to learn the refult of your converi- 
iation. 

. Countefs. Why fhould you go already ? 
Cd, I have bufinefs ; 1 mull talk to my daughter; 
fhe gives me fuch vexation !~flie totally loifes 
herielf, I will tell you more in the evening, 
YouT fervant. 

. CouHtefs. If I fhould want your affiftance, whera 
fhall I find you ? 

&/..Atbome; lihallnpt go out, unlef&^'it be 
to come hither* Adieu, till by-and*by, xny <leaf 
£ftcr. (Sbfgwfiut.) 

Couniefs. (Jlone.J Emilia, my child l^— part with 
lier 1-s-and for ever--^for ever !-*-can i live with- 
out her P^'But what availis my life, if Emilia bo^ 
^WJ ?*--*SomebQdy comes.-^Ohi let- me conv:eal 
^efe tears, this weaknefa \ 
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THE COUNTESS, THE COUNT- 

Chus.ufi. PARDONmeft^rdifturbingyottj but 
1 i;ad Dufinefs fo impprfant tgi mention-*-- 

Coura. You alaifm f»e-^I fe^ y©it have beea 
weeping i wh»t'3 the paalter, my loTc ? 
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Cotfntefi^ I am rather agitated I own ;. ncrcr- 
thckft^ I have nothing melancholy to communi- 
cate — pn the cpntrary-— 

Count ^^Y t&is emotiouj I gucfs it relates to 
Emilia — 

Countefi. You are right — ^my filler came this 
morning to propofe a match for her. 

Count. Well? 

Countifs, The gentleman who follicits her hand 
pofleflfcs the advantages of birth and fortune, to- 
gether with an univerfal good character; he is 
thirty^ has an agreeable perfon^ and loves EmiHa 
for herfelf alone, becaufe he even refufes the por- 
tion we could give her. 

Count, But why are you not tranfported with 
joy? — I am all cagernels for his name. 

Countefs. You know the gentleman; he fre- 
quently vifits herc| and you are extremely partial 
to him. 

Count. Then fatisfy my impatience. 

Countefs. 'Tis the Count de Moncaldc. 

Count. The Count de Moncalde!— a foreigner !— 
but, ijnqueftionably, he means to refide in France? 

Countefs. Alas! he fays he will make no en- 
gagement of that fort; too fure an iraplica* 
tion that he defigns returning to his native 
country. 

Count. And could you be tempted to give him 
youT ditfgtiter ? 

Countejs^ I have known him thefe five years, 
and am perfe<5tly well acquainted with his cha- 
rafter, than which, none is more virtuous, more 
Taluable : he pofTedes underftanding, accomplifh* 
ments, feniibility, and learning ; ia unafieiSed ; 
ha3 the higheft reiilh for every thing ingenious ; 
in fliort, be is endued with all the requifites to 
G 5 maker 
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make mj daughter happy ; and ought I to reje^ 
his addrefles ?-^--Can you thmk me Telfifh to diat 
culpable degree f 

Count, {Taking her hand.) But does it be« 
come me to permit a facrifice which would make: 
you wretched ?— Befides, 1' could not myfcif re- 
lolve to part with Emilia ; (he is my daughter,, 
and ftill more, fhe is your work. In her I fee 
itnewed, your genius and your virtues. Oh, no I 
hope not that I will ever conient to a reparation*— 
I derive fuch pleafure from the thought of feeing 
her mix in the world, and enjoying the praifes 
fhe muft receive — how dear will thofc praifes be 
to mc, ffnce owing to your cares !— -What, fliould 
you have fpent the prime of life in her education, 
to fee her cruelly fnatched from your arms, from 
her country ^ \0' lofe in one inftant, the fruit 
earned by fifteen years of affiduity and labour ? 

Couniefi. I laboured for her good, not to gratify 
my own vanity. Uo you confider the fmallnefs 
of^her fortune, togther with the brilliant, n^ un- 
honed for advantages of the alliance propofed to 
us r A worthy amiable man, whole birth is highly 
diftinguifliedy whofe fortune is immenfe ! — ^'Tis 
true, I (hall be feparated from Emilia, but nevei^ 
forgotten by her ; that thought will confole me ;, 
yes, fatisiied with the lot of my child, I can bear 
all the reft. 

Counf. But Emilia herfelf, will fhe refolve to 
leave you ? 

Coun^fi. Reafon can jnould her to any thing.-— 
The eiFort will undoubtedly coft her dear ; I love 
to think it will ; but, if fhe likes the perfbn and 
difpofition of tlie Count^de Moncalde, I engage to 
perGiade her to make this facrifice, however pain* 

ful 
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fill il may be.-^In fhort, I conjure you to intruft 
me with the care of her happinefs* 
Count. Well, fince you wiih it, I confent ; 'tis 

Jou in fad, my dear, who ought to difpofe of 
er ; for could I difpute an empire which you 
have acquired by fuch pains ? — I forefee that you 
will facrifice yourfelf to this beloved obje£t , I 
ihould not have your fortitude ; but 1 admire i^ 
and can refill you no longen — What regrets you 
are "preparing for yourfelf! nay, how (hall I fuf- 
tain your forrows and my own, your tears, and 
the lofs^of Emilia ? 

Cpuntefs. No, do not fear \ I will never dif* 
turb your tranquillity with unavailing complaints ; 
could I yield to my own grief, when my greateft 
confolation will oe the hope of mitigating 
yolirs ? 

Count. Oh, you alone are all in all to me l-^-and 
yon know it.— Friendfliip, admiration, gratitude* 
theie are the bands by which I am joined to you : 
the afcehdency you poflefs ov(^ me, is fo amply 
juftified by your virtues that, far from difavow* 
ing it, I glory in th^ confeffion.— <To you I am 
indebted tot every thing, my judgement, opinions, 
principles, and hapuinefs. I find in you the 
mofl amiable and indulgent of friends, the wifeft 
of counfellors : be then, at all times, the arbi* 
trefs of our children's fate, as you are of mine.-^ 
But let us, at leaft, ufe every poi&ble endeavour to 
induce theCount deMoncalde tp fettle inFrance.— - 
He feemed fo much affefted by your tendernefs 
for Emilia, he difcovered fo fincere an attachment 
to you^l — ^how can he think of feparating your 
daughter, from you ?— ^I cannot belieye he wUl be 
inflexible in thfit refpeft. 

G 6 Countefs. 
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C$unt€js. No, kt w t^t ftuaatt iymrfWrft: lie ifi 
of a ileady refoIut& t0mpef, and 'baft pfl&tirdjr 
ailured my (ifter tl»t ie wa^ to no purpoie to 
atrempt impoiing on him tbe condmoo; of fettling 
in France, for to this, he .cootd not fobmit. He> 
is firmly refolved on retiurning to Portugal^ yo» 
may be certain of it. 

Count :- Khi%j how you afflift me t-^«<nevertbe- 
lefsy I once more declare, that Emilia's fote is m 
your hands ; and whatibever I may fufier, ] lea^ 
you abfolute miArefs of it \ nor fhall any thing 
induce me to retraft. Do you ikislk of talking 
with her today? 

Cennujs. Yes, after dinner.-^But 'tis late ; w# 
muft drefs^^nor have I yet feen my fons, let vl9 
go to their apartment. 

Count. I wanted to confult you on a matteif . 
relative to them; I am diiSitisfied with their 
tutor ; another has been proposed to me, whom 
I could wifb you to fee ; 'tis fatd, he fpeaks 
Engiilh perfe&ly well; b«€ of that } cannot 
judge. 

Comtifi. I will tell yo» if he really under* ' 
ftands it-—. ' 

Ccunf. How ? — why you never kamed "Sng-^ 
lifli? ^ 

C$untifs. Exeufe me;. I have beei> fcaming it 
for this year paffed, that I might be able to teaelk 
Henrietta, who defired me to let hef have ati En- 
giifh mafter ; but mafters, in general, are fi> neg- ' 
ligem \ — two years inftruftion from them is^rtot 
worth three months from a mother. 

Count, What a charaifter is your* \ — Thus you 
are determinedj 'tiU your children arc fettled in the 
worW, to fpend a portion of yowr time with maf* 
ters ; devoting one half of your life to the acquire- 
ment, 
4 
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dttnV andtli^ otjurtothe cttniiuiiiiaitibn. o^ 
kt)Mdodlgt.'r«Bi;tt whtt aai I %mg ? for uni^ift: 
tbde nomorow carM- and- 1 mpiojmoiitr, ani vkile 
tbtts nmkiplyiiig your dudes, yo« ftlli £ad |fii«>: 
fnre for focietv and friendlhip.-^How is thia? 

C0u9t0ft. We always find fuftcieat leifora to 
fblfit thm^ dotids which aps pleafing ta us. 

Count. I confefs, you continually aftoniih nliie*««*i 
If ycra art 'im>« bl^6d in your ehiidren, wbat 
modmr can expeA ib to be f-^^^Ydt,. our amiaUai 
Emilia Wilt be Mk to yovk-p^Tlia Tccy theagbt ia> 
dreadAit— I cannot fupport it-^hall you iea your 
ilAer again to-<ky, and give her your anfwer to the. 
Count de Moncaide f 

fkunufi. Ha defires <a fpeedy oqef abd^ ifince i 
have your permiilion, (hail receive it as foon as^ 
I know Emilia's indinatiohs^ 

Cwnti Emiha will tejeft^isoftiri taineiik- 
fident. V \,.i> 

Couniifi. I think as you do ; but if her heart 
be not averfe to the Count de M oncaide, if ihe 
&ds for him that cfteem he merits, is it not 
fufficient ? 

Count. Cqbqc/ we muft a^ka tl^a fiicrifice, I 
perceive. — Speak to your daughter, fpeak to htf 
when I am abfent; the converfation would be 
too much for me ; I (hould deftroy your work, I 
feel it but too well. — Apropos^ do tell nie, is your 
niece informed of this affair ? 
Countifs. No, entirely ignorant. 
Count. She came to enquire for me twice this 
morning, tefore I was up ; what can flie want ? 
Countefs. Why, are you not.her confident ? 
Ccun^t. Yes, fometimes ; Ihe acquaints me with 
air the tender declarations fhe receives ; names the 
perfons who are dying for her, and aiks my ad< 

vice. 
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vice. I rq>ly, that (he is pretty and would torn 
my liead, were I fifteen years younger ; while fiie, 
enchanted with our converfations, affirms to every 
body that 1 have abundance of difcernment and 
good fenfe. 

Countefs. You would do far better by really giv«> 
ing her advice ; of which Ihe ftands fo much in^ 
need ! 

C9unu If I fpoke rationally Ihe would not liilen ; 
nor am I at all obliged by her pretended confi- 
dence, as I owe it merely to her ridiculoas vanity*-— 
But, talking of her, Tremember ^ihe left word that 
ihe would return : I will give an order to prevent her 
admiffion, for I am by no means difpofed to relifh 
Ivcr difcoiirfe at prefehc WiU you go and fee the 
children ?r 

Cfiuntifs. Yes, with pleafure* 

CiMriiip Come» my love* {tit gives ber bis arm, 
0ml tkey go iun) 



End op the FriisT Acr. 
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LUCETTA, HENRIETTA 

WELL, Lucetta— finifli the ftorjr of 
the ring ; have you returned it to 
that poor lady ? 

Lu. Yes, with fifteen guineas, which my mif- 
trefs has lent her. 

Ren. Fifteen guineas !— I am very glad of it— 
and the blind woman ? 

Xw« My lady has given her fix guineas. 

Hen. Oh, well, HI give her fomething Kkc- 
wi(e. — I have got two guineas, I will fend her 
half.—! ihall take after mamma, and love to give. 

Lu. Aye, but my miftrefs never gives away 
any thing which does not cofl her the facrifice of a 
fupeifluity ; that alone is being truly generous, 

Htn^ ' 
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Hen, Still, I am. very fond of fuperfluities 
too— nothing elfe is pretty.. Oh, here comes 
mamma. 

« C E N E n. 

THE COUNTESS, EMILIA, AGATHA, 
HENRIETTA, LUCETTA. 

Hen. MAMMA, mamma, pray let me give a 
guinea to the poor blind woman ? 

Countefs. With all my heart ; your fifters have 
defired the fame permiffion : Emilia gives three 
guineas, and Afiatha two \ l^ut X forewarn you 
that each of us, by giving, has made a facrifice ; 
I, in relinquifhing a pidure ; Emilia, a pocket- 
book; Agatha, a hat; and I hope, Henrietta, 
you will do like us. — 

Hen. 6at ] hate no fiicrifica to make, mamma ; 
I have no wifh for any thing. 

CQuntifiii 1 think you expre^ed an intentioo, yef^ 
terday, of purcliafing a very pretty delk, which wc 
faw at a fhop. 

fik^. Ah< that's true—but I Ihall have one 
guinea left; thedefkis only to coft thirty (billings, 
Ejliilia will lend aie nine; to I can buy it juft ^ 
fame. 

Countefs. What> would you have rccourfe to bor- 
rowings for the fake of a bagatelle you piay fo 
eafily SUjperife with? — Befides, we miift never rua 
in debt;. or» at leaft, not without art ^bfolute ne- 
ce&ty. Were you devoid of a good heart, 1 couU 
not give you that ;' but to reafon juftly, I have the 
power of teaqhing. If, for the accojpplifhment 
of af^neVolentaftion, we retrench in jnone of 

^ our 
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our ufual expeiKes, we are hxst gpib}^ of a weak* 
n^fs; if wb borrow with aqe Mnd.to bellow with 
the other, we erabarr^fs ovr finances, afui vfurp 
the naiijje of bcn<fix:eiKq ; for without equity these 
can be no virtue :^-^govern yourfcif by this role ; 
*tis all I have any right to demand ; either buy 
the deik, or relieve the poor woman ^ but itcver 
pf etcfid to unite the pjeawre of gratifying all your 
faucies w^th the happuiejEii of aU^vialing diftrefi; 
that is impoflihJe. ^ . . .> 

"fi^n^ If ^ choice muft be made, I certainly will 
not hefitate; but give up the delk with aU my 
heart, 

Counufs. Then the aft will be nwritorious, from 
coding you a felf denial ; and, devoid of that, ia 
what wouW its vdi^ect^ifift? , ^ ' • 

Hen, I feel all you fay, dear mamma,; and every 
time I wilh for vpj ckillk, 1 VviH ehiak of th» 
poor bUi}il womiini aai I ihaU then wi(h no 
longer. 

C9ma£fim Yw m^y IPvflii fay toyonrfidf : <* If I 
had not been (jpo^pa^qa^te, I oijigUt have pe£k 
feiS^ 91 driki which now I fhouM ceafe to care 
^qtv w^etf^s, inftoad of that, 1 ilill enjoy tht 
rcixie|»)>r9U»ce^.of a good ^dion, for which a poor 
aind vktuous woman bleiles n)e, aiul mamma lovea 
me the better." \^Shi eml^acis ber^ 

He^^ OK mamma I bt aflUrad,* frt^m this mo«* 
meivt I Cf af« to te^ ret x\si$ ^^ ; ^nd find wluit I 
at firft thoiu;ikt a facrifiqQi tarns ^ut aiefte'it 
alL. 

Countifs. 'Ti9f the faip0 with aU felf-denialt Ve- 
qunred by pippricty ; they ate only painful before 
the execution i while projefting thenar we think 
of Qoihint b^ts the ftrnggle thf y may coft ua 5 
but tbftl lloBf^fnde.whtcliaii^itom ttejpfM 

formanpe^ 
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formancc, is in itfclf a fufficicnt coropenfatioir ; 
thougli youy my dear Henrietta, will, I hope, en- 
joy a fer more pleafing rcv^ard, that winch refults 
from fcnfibility. But go with Agatha, and join 
your governcfs. Emilia, do you ftay here. 

£min The^e is fomebody coming, 

j^a. *Tis iHy coufin, 

Ccuntefs. (Afiii.) ttow troublefome ! — {Aloud.} 
Retire, my children. When my niece leaves m'e^ 
do you return, Emilia. — Go, n»y dear. 

\rbey i$9uf. 

SCENE IIL 

THE COUNTESS, THE MARCHIONESS. 

Ctmnu/s. {Afidf.) WHAT has Ihe to fay ? How^ 
difagrceablc is this vifit> in my prefcnt fitua- 
tion ! 

.. AAyr/SoAunt, at laft, I d|> find You:»-Lhave 
Wed of your fricndfhip, your advice I 

Countefs. My adviceir— youamaicmcrrthatigHt 
that, could never do you fervice, as it has bccit 
difdaincd for fo long a tim© : but no matter,* 
fpeak ; if I can be ufeful to yow> depend on my " 
affiftance. 

Mar. Indeed aunt, towarA you I have be- 
haved very ill ; I am fickle and inconliderate ; 
fcut youi are fo good ! my 'repentance is fo fincere \ 
I am difpofed to a confidence fo unbounded !— 

Countefs. On what fubjcft pray f . 

Mar. I am in the moft cruel fituation- imagin- 

"rf>le.— Iwill hide nothing from you; I will not* 

try to leffen my faults ; befidcs, I deteft artifice : 

aiygrcatcft. dcfofikisthat of bei|^ «iaablc to dif- 

. . i / fcmblci 
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femble; every thing I feel is painted on my 
countenance, fpite of all my ende&vours to the 
contrary — 

Countefs. Let us come to the pointy I intreat 
you. 

Mar. Aunt, you fee me in defpair. I am per* 
fecuted-by my relations, in the moft unparalleled 
manner, and detefted by my fifters-in-law, who 
Jiave undone me in the opinion of their father. 

Cotintifs. And whence comes this averfion in 
your Sfters-in-law i , 

Mar. Oh, from jealoufy, wicked jealoufy, o£ 
which I am the- ▼iftim. They are extremely, 
envious ; and the fmall fucccfs I have met with in 
life, has given me, in them, two profefled and irre* 
concileable enemies. 

Countejs. You had noreafontoexpeft that — for. 
really, I do not fee why your fifteff-iti-law ftiould 
envy you ; they are young, pretty, and agreeable, 
the Vlfcountefs, efpecially, is char]i;iing. 

Mar;, Charming, indeed ! — if you did but fee 
her by day- light ! her complexion is frightful — ^hcf- 
pcrfon awry— 

Countefs. What do you fay ? why, j(hc is extremely' 
wcll-fhaped. 

Mar. Yes, with her ftays padded; but in 
reality fhe is hump-backed — ^and with that> has fa 
little genius, fo much conceit — and fuch malice !— 
I fhoukl be more inclined to like her fifter» Ihe 
certainly is lefs difagreeable. 

Cottnttfs. Is this the confidence you had to repofe 
in me? • 

Mar. Why, furely aunt, 'tis neceflary to men- 
tion the perfons who occafion my diftrefs. 

Countijs. 1 advife you to do your utmoft towards 
conciliating them ; for they are tenderly beloved 
by your father-in-law and hulband i and — • 

Jktar. 
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Mar. They have been bafc enough to embroil 
me with both. 

CcunUfs. What, is your hulband likewifc againft 
you ? 

Man He is the plague of my life 5 zjii in- 
dulges a jealoufy which daily grows more intoler* 
able; my patience is. quite exhau{led« 

Countefi, Now indeed, yoq make a confeflion 
which difcovers great confidence in me 5 for it is 
^cry grievous, rery humiliating, to be obliged to 
pwn Siat a hufband is jealous. 

Mar. 'Tis^ grievous, no doiibt ; but I fee 
2k>tbing humiliating, in it; he is jealous becaufe 
^eak enough to entertain a pafiion for me. 

Count cfs. And unjuft enough not to efteem you. 

Mar. Oh, he efteems me in the main ; 1 am 
ijot at all uneafy on that point* 
' Countefs. I readily believe it. But if he be thu4 
jealous, he does himfelf a violence which is v^ry 
praife- worthy J for he is not troublcfome, he loaves 
you quite at liberty. 

" Mar: Becaufe he wo\>ld hot appear jealous in 
the eyes of tlie world. 

Countefs. You affift him greatly in concealing thi&. 
weaknefs, and with little regard to the pain it may 
coft him. No one is more given up to diffipatioxi 
than yourfelf ; no one lefs with their family. 

Mar. Becaufe they torment me. 

Countefs. Such are your complaints : tM)w^ hear 
tbofe made by your relations againft you. Your 
father-in-law fays, that towards his friends you 
fliew nothing but cpld and difdainful <:ivility; 
that you turn his acquaintance into ridicule^ suid- 
accuie every perfon who does not belong to yeur 
own fet, with being mauvai$ totty or tfyupportabt^ 
^faring. That your politenefs is confined to 

ladiea 



TH:E GOOD MOTHER. ' 165. 

ladies who are fafhionable, (if not too highly dif- 
tinguifhed by their beauty and genius) that; all thofe 
wlio, from choice or narrownefs of income, arc not 
drellcd with elegance and affeAed nicety, become 
objefts of your contempt; that trifling and fantafti- 
cal manners alone have power to pleafe and capti- 
vate you ; and in (hort, that you difcover a coquetry 
which difgufts all rational people ; that ypu think 
the whole of a. woman's glory confifts in idle ex- 
pence, in being ferved by the moft faffaionablt 
millener, and followed every where by three or 
four giddy-brained young men, who make it their 
bufinefs to cry her up. It is likewife fai4 to be 
among the number of your follies to perfuade 
yourfelf, with extreme facility, that .people are iuv 
love with you, and frequently to miilake 1^ com- 
moneft . attentions for the effects of a fecret paf- 
fion. Such are the charges brought againft yoxi; * 
from, the ferious tenor of which, I am wiUing to 
believe them confiderably exaggerated: but to 
give caufe for all this by your levity, is going toa 
fax. Open your eyes, 1 conjure you, it is not yet 
too late ', you are very young ; faults at your age 
are excufable,. and may be repaired. 

Jlfar. In thefe imputations, diftated by hatred', 
and malice, I difcover the work of ray fiuer$-in- 
law. I am inconfiderate^ I own ; but coquetry 
is my abhorrence ; and I am' fo far froxn being 
eafily induced to think I have made conquers, . 
that the moil pofitive proofs alone can convince- 
me of It. 

Ceuntefs. But 'tis always a woman's own fault 
when a man dares to give her any intimation of 
his fentiments : believe me, it is not the prettieft, - 
but the giddieft, who attraft. . 

Mar. \ 
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Mar. Ncverthclcfs, when we are* ebfedie^ fol- 
lowed A^ery where ; when, by the moft pointed 
difdain and. vifible ill-humour, we (hew our in- 
difference, nay our anger ; when, notwithftanding 
ail this, we are only the more perfecuted, what 
can be done ? 

Countefs. I don't know of whom you are fpeaking; 
but believe me, *tis no difficult matter to extricate 
ourfelves from fuch a perfecution without being 
difdainful, ill-humoured, or angry ; a iincere dc- 
jSre is the only ;hing requifite. 

Mar. Oh, madam ! ff you did but know wjiat 
I experience in this refpeft ! — There are invincible 
paffions — and, fpite of all my endeavours to the 
contrary, I have, for thefc two years palled, been 
the objeft of a flame which torments me to death. 
•—The man is worthy too ; but he has taken this 
unlucky folly into his head, which really makes ' 
him deferving of compaflion. — 'Tis much talked 
of, lam aware, and that vexes me dreadfully.— 
Only think, he lives in intimacy with all my re- 
lations, my father-in-law, my ^mother, ^ nay with 
you, aunt — and as to the manner in which I meet 
him every where, *tis unparalleled — he is abfo- 
lutely my fhadow. - 

Countefs. Will you tell me his name ? 

Mar. The Count de Moncalde. 

Countffs. The Count de Moncalde ! and do you 
think him in love with you ? 

Mar. To an excefs, which beggars all de- 
fcription. 

Comufs^ I fancy he has not told you^fo ? 

Mar. He is a little too much awed by me, to 
venture at fuch a confefpon; but his conduft 
fpeaks plain enough. I am really grieved at this 
.folly-, he is amiable, and formed to attach. 1 

can*t 
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<:an't conecivc how a man of his fenfe and difcern- 
tnent could yield to fo ridiculous a paflion ; and 
'tis the more wonderful, as I certainly have fpared 
no pains to cure him of it. 

Cauntefs. Well, niece, your fears may be difmifled, 
for I can aver that you have infpired him with * 
no pojjion. 

Mtr. Oh, how I wifli it ! — But aunt — 

Countefs. But — why I am certain ; and to remove 
all your doubts , on the fubje£);, I will confefs 
myfclf his confident ; he is in love, *tis true, 
and I know with whom, but you are not the 
perfon. 

Mar. Aunt, you delight me — this difcovery is 
quite enchanting. — My anger has, at laft, reftored 
him to himfelf. 

Countefs* No, indeed, iincehehasbeen in France, 
he never felt any preference, but that I allude to % 
which, for thefe three year^ paiTed, has totally ab« 
forbcd him. 

Mar. ffyitba forced laugh.) Oh, as fox totally^ 
I could deny that. 

Ceuntefs. You may believe me, for you know I 
never exaggerate ; 1 am perfefily well acquainted 
with the lincerity of his paflipn, which is equally 
tender and conftant. 

M^r. Well, this is certain, that towards me he 
has behaved unaccountably. — I ftiall never forgive 
the dreadful ennui I felt from all his aiCduities. — 
He is by nature fomewhat of a bore — and at the 
fame time overwhelmed with pedantry, it muft be^ 
confefled. — People fay, he is -extremely deceitful— 
and, for that matter, I could &irly charge him 
with falfchood. — Oh, this advepture is comick in- 
deed !*-<it diverts me vaftly— -and — may I prefume^ 

to 
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to eoquirCf madam ?*-^Do you know the 4!fiq&et of 

his three years paffion ? 

Countefs. Yes ; and the kdy is worthy of iftfpir- 
ing it. 

Mar. And docs this moJel of excellence like the 
Count de Moncaldt? 

Countefs. I don't know. 

Mar. He has a prepaifity to thi itt-Jlatred paf- 
fio*u^-A. fear the fliory of his loves docs not fur- 
niih a very lively romance»^-And my aunt the 
coHfidentinfhis bufinefe !^— -'tis <juite Complete !— 
Forgive my pleaianoy, I have the vo>^aknefs to be 
a titterer-r-nor can I let flip fo good an oppor- 
tunity for mirth.-— *It tcally is too diverting-— 
too diverting indeed! \^ht laughs affeBedly. 

Countefs, I am charmed to fee you poflefs a gaiety 
fo nattiral ; but iince you have nt}thing more to 
coinmunicate, permit me to, leave you. 

•Mar* Adieu, axint I pardon the trouble I ha^ns 
given you, and excufe my weaknefs ; but when 
thefe tittering fits overtake me, to reftrain myfelf 
is impoflible.-ji— However, I go away penetrated by 
all you have faid; I will not forget your counfcls ; 
I proteft, a«nt, they are deeply engraved on my 
mind. 

Counufs, Adieu, niece J if you fincerdy wifli to 
be reconciled to your family, I offer you my media- 
tion.— *It is their deGre that you fhould pafs fix 
months withiiiemin Languedec i.and compliance 
on your part would, I am cdnfidfcnt, reftoi*e you to 
their favour : if you^confent, you will, by fo doing, 
giye me a real proof of deference and friendfhip ; 
and, on that condition, I willfe^ your father-in- 
law and huftwnd, I wiirconverfc wirh them, and 
undertake to briag abo^ a rcconcjliation. 

Mat\ 
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Mar* Atint, you are too good ; I wiH think* 
•mnd reflet matutiely^ upon it, I promtfe ycu«^^ 
Adieu, my dear aoat ! — (Afidi in gomg.) CHi, 
mdxat ft-tirefome tiling is a g^djwi 0/ woman! 

[^Sbe goes 9ut. 



SCENE IV. 
THE COUNTESS, alone. 

HOW. weak a bead I nor will the goodnefs 
^f her heart corrcft the errours of her judg- 
«nent, — There is no refource. — How truly I com- 
panionate my iifter for having fuch a child ! — 
Yet alas ! thpngh our lots are ditFereni, Ihall £ 
i>c a more happy mother ?— On the eve of lofing 
Emilia. — But can I repine at fortune ? for, what- 
foever the events of life may be, our children's 
Virtues* ihould always conftitute our happinefs 
and glory. — I hear Emilia-**! tremble. — What 
an interview-! how it will wring my heart ! 



S C E^N E V. 

THE COUNTESS, EMILIA- 

Emi, MY coufin, at length, is gone — ^T waited 
impatiently for this moment ; you wifhedto fpeak 
with me, madam ; your air, ever fince the morn* 
ing, has been penfive and melancholy, I am alarm- 
ed by it. — Will my mother condefcend to un- 
'bofom herfelf to me? — You do not anfwcr, — 

Vol.11. H Oh, 
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Ob 9 heaven ! what bas happerved ? [She takhhc^ 
en h*r hands ) You figh — your eyes arc averted.*— 
Madam, you congeal me with fear. — 

Coun;efs. My child-sr-my dear Emilia, banifii 
your fears- 

Emi. Banifh them-— when you weep ! 
Cowtfi. {/ifidc.) Ah ! what (hall I fay? How (hall 
I begin? — [jJtouK) rEmilia, you'know my difpo- 
lition, .you know how eafily I am affefted — I 
never hid my weakneiles from you ; .with you 1 
cannot diflemble nor difguife an excefs of fenfi- 
bility,, often beyond reafon. 

Emu No, I never faw you in this ft^te b<K- 
fore.— Ah, madam! you give me a fudden 
Ihock — ' * ^ 

Ctuniefs. Compofc yourfelf, my dear, I conjure 
jou^-r-' 1 is true, 1 am agitated — but not from a 
melancholy, caufe ; on the contrary? — it ought to 
infpire me with joy — nay, dpes infpirc.it. 

tmi Joy!— when grief is painted ofi your 
countenance. — You conftrain . yourfelf-wr-AJas ! 
you wi(h to prepare me for fome misfor- 
tune — fome dreadful misfortune, no doubt — and 
it relates to me, 1 fee it does.— Oh, my mother, 
my dear mother ! 1 can bear any thing, but a 
reparation from you. — Your tears redouble. — ^Juft 
heaven ! I have gueffed. — Ah, you will kill me!— 
Counufi, ^^ell! this is the dreadful fccret.— 
Em}, What do I hear?- — Will you abandon 
me ? — Oh \ can 1 believe it ? 

Countefs. How, my love^ do you think your fate 
dependent on my will? are you not fure » of go- 
verning tliat yourfelf ? 

Erni. I breathe again. — Ah, madam, what a 
ftrokc you gave me I — But why then, doypu yield 
to this deep ^affiidion ? 

Countifs. 
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Countifsn Alas ! I figh at thofe counfcls which 
^icafon and tcndcrnefs oblige me to give. 

Emi^ Is that Jeaving me at my owii'difpofaP— 

Are not your counfels (acred laws to me I — What, 

"could' the .teft of mothers baiiifh her unhappy 

child P—ph, no ! 'tis irapoflible for yoU to de- 

'niand a facrifice which would coft me life — yes,' 

life itfelf, madam; doubt not of that. - 

Countefs, What I demand, my dear Emilia •# 
that you will bear me, and anfwer, without eva- 
fion,.to the queftions I am going to pat. 

EmL Can I anfwer otlierwife? 

Counufi, Of all the meA who vifit here, which 
/appears to you moft amiable ? Which has the 
largeft fhare of your eftcem ? • ^ - 

Enit. Madam ! — but — Oh, heaven ? — ^xvhat do 
I begin to difcover ?-— He would marry^me, take 
me to Portugal. — No, never:. 
- Countefs, Thatartlefs Keply is fufficient. 

Emi. What have I faid ^— Ah, madam ! no, it 
Is , not he whom I efteera the inoft ; .1 fpoke 
without reflexion. — Can oi\je random word decide 
xny fate !— -No, madam, you are too juft. 

C'jUnUp. Yoxxv heart has explained itfelf, ray 
dear. 

Emi, My heart !— Oh, that k filled, fatisfied 
with filial tendernefs alone. 

Countffs. Come^ I know it better than you do ; 
difavow not any pf its impulfes, they all are 
worthy of you. it is your good fenfe and difcern- 
menP, my dekr, which have led you to prefer the 
Count de Moncalde to every other ; by hiar vir- 
tues and his'charaft'er, he merited diftinftion from 
Emilia : in (hort, he loves you, he deminds vour 
liiiid^" '.' ' 

Emi» And will he not refide in France ? 

S' • •'•• . ^' Hi Countefs. 
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Countifu Alas !— 

Em\ Can he love me, if he would fever rr» 
from you ? — Hard-hearted man ! durft he con- 
ceive fuch a thought ? — Wreft me froih^ you !— 
tear me from my mother ! — ^fiut why fhouid I be 
alarmed ?-~you deign to leave me at faiy own dif« 
pofal; I reje£t his offers ; let us mention them no 
more I conjure you, madam. 

Countifs. You have promifed to hear me. 

£mL Oh! what would you fay ? 

Coufttefs. Emilia, you are not ignorant of your 
lituation ; I have frequently mentioned it to you. 

£mu Yes, I am without fortune, 1 know it; 
Well, what docs that fignify ? I will never marry, 
never leave you; and I uiall not have one wiih un- 
gratified. 

Countifu Ob, my dear Emilia, how you wring 
my bofom 1 Though I fee the efE?ft of your love 
for me with pleafure, ftill, I difapprove its ex« 
ccfs. Reafon ihould regulate all our fentiments .; 
otherwifc, however juft in themfelves, thiey be- 
come blameable, and only ferve to miflead us. 
What, my dear, can my leiTohs, my cares, can 
they operate merely to infoire you with an attach- 
inent prejudicial to your iritercft? is that the only 
fruit which 1 (hould gather ? — Alas, how much I 
have deceived myfclf ! — I thought there was no 
facrifice, pradicable to me, which Emilia could 
not perform ; 1 cnterteined the flattering hope^ 
that her fortitude equalled my own ; I was proud 
of her underftanding— 

£w/. Ah, who can vie with you ?— Ob, no ! I 
never muft pretend to that. — You can relblve to 
part with your daughter ; while I cannot even 
think of leaving my mother, withoutihuddering.—* 
I have not your fortitude ; excule me, if I pre- 

Amie 
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fiiimc to iky, I would not luve it — Yes» madam, 
of all your virtues, that is tlie only one I do, not 
emulate—it is too cruel — 

^Couniifs^ Am* I accufed of cruelty by Eciilia ?' — 
What trials you infliA upon mc j 

Bmu Oh^ forgive !—i err-r—forgiYO me, ma-' 
dam ! — " 

* CouKtifi, A little refle-Cion will renderyou more 
juft, my dear, T am confident. If you had not a 
very evident pgkrtiality towarcls the Count de Mon* 
caldc, if he were not worthy of infpiriiig it, and 
if 1 were not aflured th^^t lic.pofleffes every re - 
qHjilite to make a'deferving .woman happy, neither 
his rank, his fortune, nor his pcrlonal graces,. 
fhould prompt me to infill : but you have no- 
thing; you are offered the moll advantageous, 
t|ie ipoft fpl^ndid eflabhlbment ; tl^e hufbaiid 
propofed is young, amiable, virtuous ; he pieaYcs 
y^u, her Ipves you ^ then how can I do otber- 
wife th^n^ infiu upon your piaking. a faciifice 
i^hich.: fb many rcafons concur to demand ? 

Emi. Ihfift ! — Qh, madam I could you infift 
iipoiv^this dreadful facrifice.?r— And did you not 
qondefcend to fay, you would leave me at my own 
difpofal.? — My mother, my dear mother ! have 
pty oil ^me^ — Alas! I am weak, irrational,. I 
ajlow It ; then, do not judge of me by youifelf; 
do not pronounce a cruel fentencc , which would 
4rivc me to'defpair. — Aflc not my confent — no, I , 
cannot give it,^-What;, could I leave you? could 
rfee niyfelf tyra,nnically torn from my family ?-— - 
ifrojmVou^. my father, fillers, brothers, thofe ob- 
je'ils all f Q dearV Ilhould be feparated for ever. — 
Ob, heaven! 

^C^untejs, Wereyoufenfibleof the injury you do " 
a5ie,^.EjQpLilia„,,I am well affurcd. you. would recall 
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-ihat reafon which yon difdain, and by wliidi yoii ' 
; re defened. — Then aW 1 can obtain from ^ou is' 
: CO ntcirion of unconquerable weaknefs ! — Well, * 
fi ice rcafon in your eyes feems tyrafiny, let us 
talk no further on the fubjeft ; be your own' 
niiftrcfs : you are hurt by my intreaties; and can- 
not be pei fuaded by my counfels ; 'tis enough, f 
ie»^ounce the right of direifting yovr. 

tmi. What fay« my mother r — How you pierce 
my heart! — Ah, deign to excufc fo culpable ar> 
crrour ?— difpofe of mc, command m^f. —'However 
rigorous your will may appear, (hourd'l not'yidi" 
to it with impljcit confidence ? do I not know 
that your fole view is my ad'vantage ? — Yes, I re- 
l'U;n myfelf — yes, madam — on this dear hand^^ 
moiftened 'by my tears, I abjure a criminal op-' 
pofition.-r-SufFer my repcndace to expiate my; 
iault. / '; 

C^/fr//^. My child ? — fee bow my fears flfo^w ;let* 
mc indulge myfelf by mingling them with yours^' 
Why fhould 1 dread to fhew my terKlernefe ^ youf 
will not abufe it. Then read this heart. — Xtvk 
figh, you are diftreflcd ; well^ I am not Tefs t& he 
compaflionated ; the facrifice is terrible — ^but rea- 
fon demands it — and let my example teacb you t<y 
obferve herdiftates only. — T[ hough we ihan meet 
no more, ftill.fureof being always cheri(hed inyou? 
memory, I can fupport your abfence. — ABfence 
may divide, but cannot difnnjte us ; does not 
this thought bring comfort with it ^ — We both 
fliall do our duty ;, J, that of an afFeSionate mo- 
tli r; you. that of an obedient child. We fhall 
be Ihielded from felf- reproach, thte greateft, the 
moft infupportable of human evils. — Your vir-*^ 
tues, mv dear girl, will conftitute the happinefs of 
your uew family: we ceafe to be ialieas among' 

,tlxofc 
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thofe by whom we arc beloved : where'er you liv^, 
yt)u'll find a native land ; I fhall hear of your- 
fdicity, and rejoice in it with'tranfporti 'Ihc 
moft unreferved corret'pondence will make amends 
far our unfortunate reparation ; tlic employment 
of ^writing to each other conilantly will foften all- 
our woes : in fhort, beaffuredj my child, that two 
hearts,; united by- a lively tendernefs, never fail, in 
fpite of fate, infpite of abfenCe, to dift:6vcr and- 
purfue the path to happinefs. Ah ! while re- 
gird iff mutual,: can we really defcrvc com- 
paffion? 

£mi. And yet, how grievous is the torment of 
being debarred for ever from the light of thofe we 
love !—»• What will become of me when' 1 have 
loft my*gaide, and fuch a guide as you aref — hi* 
what' a light Ihall I behold the author of my for- 
rows! — him, who will barbaroufly tear me' from ^ 
my mother l-^That I efteemed him', is moll cer- 
tain ; I- thought' he wa» fo much attached to 
ypuf 

Countefs. He is grieved himfelf, at being unable 
td fix near me ; * but the fituation of his affairs 
obliges him to return to his native country. 

'EmL And my fether — undoubtedly, madam, 
yotl afe'fflr^ of his confent ? 

Counufu He loves you too well to paufe. 

Emi. I am abandoned by every one ! — -no hope 
remains, I fee !-«=Will yoii, atleaft, cbndefcend to 
grant me time ? this is my laft petition \ will this 
b^rtfufcd? 

Couniifs, I leave you to your own reflexions, my 
dcsfr ; 1 want a little privacy myfelf — befides, I 
mufl rejoin your father ihortly, and give him an 
aocoantof tliis cpnverfation, — He will find that- 
H 4 I didr^ 
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1 did not entertftiii a falfe opinion ot Emilia''^ 

jiuignient. 

i.mi. Oh, do not boaft of that! yoti will d^ceiTO^ 
my iaihcr.-r-Tell him^ madam, bis ill-fated daugU* 
tcr— wiil obcy-»-if it be poifible to make the 
effort; that it is her wi(h — but ftill, Ihc hzs 
not dared to promife,~^It\ fhoit, tell him I wiJl 
Tubmit, if it mult he — btit that on ffty knees I 
b«g delay, a long delay, to prepare myfejf. 

Ccunte/s. Farewell, my dear — « 

Emi. Farewell, dkl you fay ? Obj what a word 
wa« that! — ^Let me follow — ^let me fbc my &• 
thcr— * 

C6unttfs. Emilia, do you fo foon repent of your 
obedience, of that afledin^ (ubmiffion whicl^ 
yon juft have fhcwn?-=— You deftroy me — I aia 
e^thauOed; fo many ftruggles are too much in 
oue day, 

hmi, Al»^ 1 am no^nayfelf ! — Go, madam, 1 
will remain here— But time ! — time!— 1 beg for 
lime ! 

Covntefi. (AfideJ^ Let me prevent an inevitable 
rclapfe, by finiihing my cruel work. 

ISbigoesiuK 

S C ]? N E VL 

EMILIA, ahnt. 

She/tnh Inta a chair much dejeefed^ and ffMh^ mfUt 
A Jh^rt Jittnce. 

I AM quite wo?n down J — Hiave I proftiifed,?— * 
is it indeed a reality ? — Oh, my i^other ! did you 
not abuffs your influence over me?— «Twice, t 

perceived 



l^iceived feverity m htr Iooks>^he will hav6 
itfo; (he commands thi^ dreadful facrificc !--*' 
{Sl^ rififs and iobks roundhir.) And- could I leave 
ft houfe fo dear to me? — : What do I jT^y ? I niaft 
leave France — leav^ it for cVcr I-^-Artd yet, I was 
able to^cquiefce in this cruel detevmination. — My 
fither had given hii confefit! — Alas, with how 
mtich readinefs they <ioom me to perpetual! banifh- 
ment ! — My mother? » you infiftt 1 will obey— •• 
b\it how can you -order' ra€ ta live far diftant 
from you f — ^6 talked to me of happincfs-^ 
that is no loAget^mine; Can I be happy wiilwut 
her ? — And my liAers ! — ^my brothers I — my go- 
vem'eft !*^A|[aihia; ji'<k>if Agatha l-^next to my 
mother, my moft tender frier)d ; how' t^U (he 
fdppoi-t this dreajdfol news ?-— What icciiBMrated 
woe } My ferfier and mother/ furrounded by their' 
family, will find confolation-»-=-but I lofe evcrjr 
iMtig, — The facrifice to me- alone is complete;-^ 
iemebddy cdm6s.-^Hal» ! 'tis Agatha. ^ t 
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EMILIA, A GAT ha: 

^^i^; SISTER, I wis looking for you.-^ 
<5ottd heaven ! what do I fee ?— In what a ftatc I 
findyotj ! — Ah ? my dear Emilia-^ 
' EniL Havfe you fecn my mother ? 

Aia. No, Ihe is otjt ; the if j oft gone to my ' 
aunt's. 

£w/. Andmyfiither?-^ 

jfga^ He is'fhptop inbis fludy.'-^But tliere 

certainly lias been foQ^e match propof^d to you, 

H 5 ' iimtlia^ 
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Esnilia; I guei«. it by the s&^tf^ioa yp,u di& 
cover. . '. 

£mj. Ah, fifter ! you will nevqrgucfs t^fccj^inc 
of him for whom I am defigned. — Agath^,,,4ear 
Agatha ! if .your regard* towaids me eq^al^miiie 
for you, how much yowiareip be pitiexil, ~ 
' ji-a. Oh, fpcak ! — CAplain yourfelf. , '\ 

£ r.i. { am ordered toviwarry the -Count de Mon- 
calde; he will teke. me to Portugalr— ,; • - ., 

jf^a, Alas! — do you mean, to obey?. — Will 
you leave us ? can i»y . motbec confent ? — is it 
poffiblc? 

£mi, 'Tis'but too true, d^ar Agath»w. 

jfga. No, I caa!t believe. it — na^- you. ought not 
to obey. • ./ , 

£m. What !'— -can I oppofer my modier ?^ 

jt^a. Would (he part with you ? coul4 ibe rc- 
folve on that ^ 

£mi. She only confidecs what ibe c^Ils my id^ 
tereft, Ihcforgcta bcrfelt and,.ai^s ! forgm lifae- 
wifcv tJ^atit is impoflible for me to tafte one joy 
of wbich fte is not a witnefs. 

jiga. Oh, d«> not confent { 

£mi. My word is pledjged*. 

ji^a. Recall it, even from afFeflion to my mo- 
ther ; ycur fat^l obedience would be, to her, a 
' fource of cndlefs regret. 

£mf. Agatha, you. do not, know xny^mother'a 
fortitude.:, guided by fuppriority of judgciwnt^ her 
fcniibility may^ive her.pain^ but never will .pro- 
duce a momeiit'« weaknefs^ — 'Sl^^ repent of hav- 
ing done her duty ! Ob, no,/flie iarincapable of 
that. - ' ^ 

jija. Emilia!— fiftetirf—ifyottgo^Jt Ihall not 
furvive fo dreadful a^ afili^ion. 
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EmL Oh, if you love mc, hide an excefs of grief 

which is too* certain to augment my vveaknefs,— 

Kbnd not a heart to pieces, which is aheady fo 

much diftrafted by duty, tendernefs, and rea- 

Ton! 

jfga. Do not expcft nrte to con^rm you ii^ 
.this cruel duty— I can only mourn and dc- 
fpair ! 

£mi. Lucetta is coming.-^Lctlis dry bur tears, 
dear Agatha; - 

S^C E N E ' Viri. 
; I;MILI A,- AGATHA, LUCETTA. 

if/. ^7V Emilia.) OH,* mademoifelle! what have 
I juft heard ? 

Emi. How ? 

^Lu: My lady is this inftant retunied with ma-' 
dame Celiaand the Count de Moncalde. 

Emi. Wliat ? 

Lu, Your marriage is announced. 

Emi. Good heaven \ already? 

Jga. Oh,fifter!— ^ 

Lu. iWy . matter waited for my lady-'irt hia' 
ftudy ; his valet-de-chambre, Bernard, was With * 
him. — When my lady came m, Ihe wept. — Tiie 
"Count de Moncalde threw himfelf int6 my niaf- 
ter's arms.-^Bernard was then fent away •: but he 
heard my lady repeat your name twice over. 

Efrit, Ther^ it is done ! — and fo quickly ! — ^not- 
withftanding my intreaties -^Alas, m^ mother !— ^ ' 
■flie vv^t, fay you? 

' Lu. Bernard declared ihe fobbed ready to break 
one's heart. 

H6 A^u. 
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Aga. Oh, come, my dear Emilia I throw your- 
felf at ray father^s feet ; come, and implore hia 
pity. 

Emu Follow rae, fifter, do net forfake me, and 
I will venture to try every thing,— rYcSt IJb^. 
be empowered to overcome my natural timidity/ 
and talk to M. de Moncalde . himfdf» if .:»«. 

2uifite ; in fhort, I can do any thing — but obey.— 
Jome.— C^*^^ g^ **' hafiiljm 

Lu. ( flone.) She will certainly be taken to Por- 
tugal. — What a grief to the whole, femily! — it 
will kill my lady ; and the poor governefs, if fbe 
knows it, irt whit a.fituation muft fhe be !— 
Come, let me find her, that we may, at kaft, weep 
together nnreftrarned. [She goes wU 
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SCENE xbcFldL 



THE COUHTESS, MADAME DU* 
FRAIGNE. 

Cnmtifi, XTES, my dear madame Dufraigne, 
JL ^'cvcry thing is fettled ; and Emilia 
herfelf, obedient and refigned.— 'The Count de 
Moncalde retams in an hour ; all my relations are 
apprized ; the * notary is fent for, and the articles 
wiu be %ned to-night.-— My facrifice is accoo 
pliihcd. 

M. Du. Ofa, madam, what a facrifice!— -But 
why fo nnich precipitation ? 

Countefu Should I gain any diing by delay ?•— 
Caa Tve more per&dly acquainted with the 

#^ Uti&ftff a publiek officery who recei? ei ind draws op 
iiiill hMsf ttcatkii and other voliiaury a&s. T. 

. . cbaraAer 
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charaftcr-of him whom Ihavc chofcn ?— He has" 
been known to me thefe five years, arid during " 
eighteen months I have ftudied his difpofition ; 
for it was not to day thatt'I difcovered his parti- 
ality towards Emilia — and be affured, it is more 
flianaday'likewife, fihce I have read my daughWIf^ 

'hcaurt; that heart fo innocent, fo guilelefs,> Which 

jis unacquamted with itlelf — 

M^Du, Think you, madam, that flie likes. M^ 
dc Moncalde ? V 

Couniefs, Of all the men (he knows, he appears - 
to her moft amiable, moft deferving of her efteetn* 
Too virtuous and too rationar t6 be governed' 
by rpmantick notions, fhe is fo far from exag- 
gerating her affeftion for him, that I am well - 
affured Ihe is withheld, by nothing but inherent " 
modefty from * fuffering it ' to - d wdl 'tlpon, and ' 
occupy her mind. That impetuous, thit vio- 
lent paflion, called love, is always a dciu^on 
raifed by fancy ; a delufion, wliofe greateft 
/orqc does nat refult fcom a tender heirt/ bot^ 
lively andf diforderedimagination ; fatal impulfev 
difgraceful in its caufe. criminal in its effcfts, and 

• imperious, merely from our weakn'efs ! dlten fu<> 
ce^df d by keen remorfe, always by bitter regrets^ 

'for thc.lofs of ^a i3eetii>g fhaddw which tiihe^aOii 
jreafon muft inevitably chafe ♦. away *. Coa-- 

'* The paflion fpoken. of here, is that which ts fai4 tb be 
tni^nc'tBli'y andl'unUappilv, more than one vouirg per [bit has 
reaJ the fabuious and dangerous acrount given in noYcIs of 
^is ptllu)n,..\\bich fuixlue llie undtrritamhng and bttray us 
into the violation of evt'ry <lutv.— -It is. not to {icnfibiUty 
alone, ch^t fuch tiFe^.s niutl be attributed, (ince cliey rather 
'fpring from iVnagination, and a want ot reflexion and princw 
^le.: Uf« blufh at the iea4 capfes, and try Co difguiie thetn'; 
thqrefor^, the heart i^ frequently taxed with errours whici^ 
Tefak from a Hvely and fiifojK2ei-ed faDty. . ^. % 
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iortpitj:^ Xd&o Zioi geniUSy rqil and .profound 
efteem, .^hefe are the only ties which produce a laflS 
ing ^ttju^ment ; thefe are .the pure and durable 
^ntimeois fit for £niilia!s bofbin ; nor will any 
K^hc^rs, find: AdaaiffioA tiffere,] I am confident. : 
'Vl/, Ph. Sfce I will poflef* y-Qwr judgement, anil 
all- your virt;^e&,madani» — Ah,! .why itiuftlhebe 
t^^en from us ?— Pardon theft tears ; I am un? 
.abd^tQ r<fti!ain tbcm.-^The articles will be figned 
to-night. — :T)\i^ poof child hoped for a delay ; her 
l^ear^t is deeply burdened I. am certain. 
* . ^ouniffs. An^ min^ hotlefs foj — if it could be 
jfcaib W^prti.tudc ^y Quid, perhaps, appeir.to-havp 
fome merit.-^l urged the figning pf the aitidai 
jmyfelf, becHvilip. I 4readed:£aiiha*s>^eaknefa anH 
irrefeiotipfi* . . ^ . i . 

A^. Dm* And even x?ay mafter, would .fufier 
hiin(iE;lf:ita..l)e pvercom^. J^nd..^ilhdraw his con- 
fcpt; I. a^n, fure of thau-r-But ,to-night'-^h'ow 
/Viddwt • •. ..u-i i '- 
. fyunttjs. At.prefent, madame Dufrs^igne^jl Jmve 
but one wi(^ which . is„ that ypur ^edion few 
<iny daughter may foe flrong enough to majce you 
jdeiirous of accompanying her to Pprtuga]. 
<. M, Dfi. Ah^ madam, there is noticing } wOoU 
^npt Jo .fcr her! — but. I have ferved you fifteen 
years; liiy attachment^towards you-— r- 

. (2ount^Ji. And can ypugivc. a greater ,prQof«Qf 
that, |han bv accompitnyiag.my daughter? i^.- > 

M JOlit. Still, I preiume tQ tl^ink that I <at|i 
ufeAil .to you, m^dam ; you have .other <:hit* 
^dren — • 

Cuntefs. To fupply.ypur pjaqc ?an;i0kt be expi^^ 
cd, I am fenfible of that, and thereforpifliall tmft no 
pne bqt ^^yfelf.. ^i,^\\\ flxeyv^o.re W«iHioi1.Jbi||i 
•JB^r to my children. 
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M. Du\ Welly rnidam^ jen Goinm»i(l m6««^ 
dMemiine,«-*If I were oompeiled to trmke a cbeioe^ 
how cottM I decide ?-^finice either way would be a 
^crifice.-**! fbould always bahnce Ketween yoa, 
madaiB, and that dear child, who never quitted 
%Mr arms but for mine. You were her wet irarie, 
rweanod her; you are ber mother; bot is not 
«Raffedionate governefsf a fecond parent ?— -Par- 
don theexpreffion, madam; yet, would not (he 
licknowledge me as fuch, fince i feel for her a 
tendernefs quite Qaatern24«-^But' iSotwithftandii^ 
this, my fituatiori will be very pitiable if I leave 
you«-^Ah, madam, what a marriage! — Whit 4' 
grievous day! 

^ Ccwmfu Worthy, honeft wonuwi ! — ^how you- 
melt me l-^Your anedion is not placed on sm uo*- 
grateful objeft ; I am fenffible of all my oibligations 
to you : by the manner ia which you feconded my 
'cars», you have juftly merited the name of pattern; 
to my children. — I know houunuch the ia^rifice I 
aft muft ooft you ; to kave my houfe is to leave 
ytSMt friends, your family; but you will follow 
iour Emilia, our child ; you will contribute largely 
to her confolation ; you will give ber couhfel^ 
you will talk of her mother ; and what pleafure 
lh:dl I derive fr6m thinking that you- daity will 
repeat n>y name to her! You will write me a 
teiKuie detail of every thing in which file is con* 
ceroed ; in Ihort, to you 1 fiiall be indebted for' 
the ^atislaftion of receiving, by every mail, an 
idditioiMl letter on the iufajefl of Emilia : think 
then, how much I ihall owe you ! how nrath 
yo« win augment my gratitude i 

M. Dm. (Kiffing her band.) Oh, madam, ma^- 
ii»A \ what would one not do for you 2 I pledge 
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nsf word ; yes, mactsKn, I wiH go, you may dc** 
pcnd ttpoh It. .5 

Countdfs. Come to my arms, my cfear friend. ^^ * 
You iirfpiart'' the only gleam of conifcM-t I haTC 
felt to-day % and that confideratioii would^ in rt^ -^ 
fcif, beifafficient to compenfate you, 1 am certain. ^ 
I hear a noifis-— perhaps, k is my daughters. Let 
Bs conceal our emotion from every eye ;. let us fet 
the example of fortitude.— Tcv-night, when alf the 
faftiily are in bed, y;6u may come to me f^ then we - 
will talk and weep withCTat reftraint. 

Af. Du. Ah, madam !— bat to-night would 
you talk' with me ^-MJo you think our depaiturc * 
near at hand? 

dmntefu Alas! the precipitation of the Count de 
MdficaMe't proceedings leaves me room, to fear 
thatui^^t inrluiefs recalls himc to Portugal ; and* 
in this date of deitibt, I w4il not, for ft monKiity 
delay to giv^ bbth you aftd mv daughter every 
inftruftion I think tiecefliry.— But hufli !— thera 
is fomcbody coming. 

M. Du. I wilUeave you, madam; Ibrftpre- 
fent^ 1 am neidier fit to fpeak, nor to be feen. 

' [ShegMotiU' 

C^untefi. (AhMi.) Oh|^ y^lMvt painfttf, what» 
trying tiayi 

S C E N K II. 

THE COUNTESS, AGATHA. ' 

OuHufs. COME hither, Agath*— I want \ib tajt C 
with you.. ' • * .. ^ 

Jga. MaAunl— - ' •- *•*• ^ 
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Cffuniefs.^ I muft blame jcntf my dear, for tlrdT- 
cfxceflivc grief you difcover. 

Aia. Ahy madam ! you krxo^r how mudi I lovir- 
my lifter— 

Count eft. And do you think my afFeftion is- left '» 
lively ?—Stiil, Lcan*reftram myfelf; Icarrhide^ 
from her, thofc tears which would wring her bo- 
fom, and difturb her reafoft*— i- give her advico* 
wbich wounds my very- foul ; I appear to con- 
demn in her^^the defpair i participate; and wfaicl^' 
fecretly gratifies my tcnderncfs,— Whence comes 
this^wer^ this empire over mypailionsi from^ 
one fimple catrfe, from being devoid of feifilhnefs^^ 
from having no view but Emilia's welfare ; I lovo^ 
her for her own (ake mecely.'—I was not born« 
witR a fuperiour degree of. fortitude ; biit I have' 
feniibilUy, 1 know how to direft my affbdjon* 
A real friendfbip heightens our virtues and aug«~ 
menis their number ; nay more, it^corre&Sr every 
fi»liii|g which can innare tKofii we love.* 

Jlga. Uh. madam, deign to excufe the eflTeft of^ 
a«firft emotion! 1 feel- the extent of my faulty- 
which, depend upon it* L will endeavour to rc-^* 
pair. — Your griefe would be increafed by my- 
weeaknefs — that thought alone .is fofficient to'maiiie * 
ine overcome it. 

- Count eJ$:Coxii\6tr; my deaf girl,' you^Hlay con- 
tribute towards compenfating my lofs. — Nothing ' 
could ever efface Emilia ffom my memory; but" 
if her happinefs be eftablifhed, and I find in her 
fifters,.*. rcfnewal of her tendernefs, her virtues, I - 
ibali not repine at fortune.— Indeed, had not my 
love for her been^ wholly free from- felfifhnefs, -I 
might have fettled her in a manner equally fplendidi,.) 
widiout fubjefting myfelf to a foiaraiion.-- 

. 4s^«^> ^^^» heaven ! and how J^ 

Qiuntefi^ 
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Covnufs. The Baron de Vcmfeuil aiked me for 
hTcf Itanrfi' ' - ' 

^j^<?. The Baron de Vemeuil ! 

Ctuntcfs. He:vvr6te to'mefixrti'otttliB^ago'^ I Ii*ve 
preferved his letter, and will (hew it to you. 

Aga. What, with. a form fo little madfe" t0 
pleafe, could he think vof my" lifter f— ^Befides, he 
is above fifty. 

i-CGHntefr It was that (fifpafity of age, togethtJ^ 
with the difguftfuf plaiiihefs of his peifoii, which 
induced me to refufe him : ncverthelefs, he has 
the belt of cliara€ters# and ahoTe four thoufaitd a 
year. Emilia never would have leftm#; ^wlls 
fere of her 6bedicnce ; t bad but one word to 
fay ; and ftrll, I di<f nor paufe a raomenst. TJje 
firft duty of a mother \i to give her daughter si^ 
Iraflband Ihe can love: !• had long reflefted on* 
this facred obligation, too frequently forgotten by^ 
avarice and am bitkin r and I an fwe red the Baroit 
in- » manner which left hma without hope. 

* jfga* Alas ' I cannot but admire you, — And •»' 
my fifter apprized of this circiimftance ? 

.CounUf* U^^\ havecoHcea-led it from her ;* fear- 
ing kft the certainty of pafling her life with me^. 
fhould make her prefer this mau^h to every other. 
It is a fecret I* irrtruft you ^vith, dear Agatha, 
becauf<^ you may derive a ufeful leflon from it, als^ 
to thcr way in which we Ihould direft our afFec* 
tion. — I will tell you ftill more — it was the will 
of Providence, no doubt, to prove me in* all 
points to day— for this very morning, I" received^ 
another tetter from the Baron de Vemeuil, con^ 
taining k Vehew^I of his former j^pofals- with> 
more warmrti than evtt:* 

^ga. Oh, heaven ! " - ^ • 

Cmtniifu 
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Ccuniif^* la (hort> I have done my dlity«-«-9ut'X^ 
hear Lucetta's voke.^— Av^hat does fhe come to* 
leUus? 
, Jiia\ My fiftors fbjlow heur-AlaS| they weep}: 
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THE COUNTESS^ EMILIA,. AGATHA,. 
HENRJETTA, LUGETTA^ . 

JU. (TV thtC^mtffi Y AH,, madam, f-^r 

Cmintejt. Well:? 

/»<r* The notaty* \^ eome,— **The Coimt de 
Mj^ficalde and all the cenopany are afieoabled in< 
the faiooiu*-^My mafter fends you word> madain,* 
diac they only wait for the Marchibnefs Att^< 
rQra« . ■ .» ., 

Cotmtefi. Enough*— Agatha^ Henrk^ta, go back^ 
to your father ; and tell hkn that I beg he will: 
liuid and acquaint me when my niece comcs.^ — 
60— -leave, me alone with- Emilia* 

. s c"E.N*E iv.;:"' , 

, THE CO.UNTESS^EMILIA- -. 

£fnk MY mother, my dear mother ! what. a; 
XQp^ent !— >How Aiall L be able to i^ppear in the. 
faloon?— What terrible preapiJfcationJ— ;Alas, J 
dAfcern but too plainly aU it preiages to me Ir-^ 
fpeedy departure, without doubt^^aiui that viilh 
he. my death — ^yc5,.l believeit— -: 
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Countefs. CoUeft aH your rwifon, Hiy dear girl— 
^inine alone would not be fiif(cient to' ft^ppott 
'tne; remember that.— I am in want of yotir 
•affiftance, mjr love, you have promifed.to give it, 
and I depend upon' you. Alas, I forefee thatvre 
jnuft prepare for a fpeedyfcpanttion. 

£fhu Hah !— ^in a month ? — You do ttot an* 
fwer.— In a few days, perhaps ? — Good heaven^ 
^hal qruclty !— You know the time; conceal 
nothing ; at leaft allow me to learn my /fittc from 
your lips. 

Cdunufi. Of the momentIamigfioraiit->--batf 
Relieve it to be near. ' - * '^ 

Emi. Oh, can that be ? ' 

. Cmnt^fs. Our time is precious; let US' not wafte 
it in fuperfiubus regrets-^at leaft, let tlie Irrft hours 
we fpend together be ufetul to my Emilia. — She 
knows all the duties of an affeftionate child; it 
remains for me to acquaint her with thofe of a 
wife, a mother. 

tmu And what can I learn by precept, *which 
your example has not taught me ? — i have never 
quitted you— 1 know and cherifh all thoie Ik* 
cred duties you would fpecify.— -It fhould be sgry 
great, my unremitting care to pleale, ,and particu« 
larly to gain the confidence and efteem of that 
man, who, henceforth' alas \ will be the fole dl* 
redor of my fate.— Impelled by duty, and a wifh 
to prevent him from abufing bis power and fuf* 
ifering me to feel it with feverity, I will convince 
^bina, by my cohdti£k, that 1 am fully fehfib'le ^of. 
and obedient to 'it.— If he be unjuftj I fhould ohly 
ieek to reclaim him by good-nature and in- 
dul^nce; cautioufly avoiding reptoaches, and 
fcreenini; his faults from every eye.- if he loves 
xne, it man be my endeavour to give him ufoftil 
a advice; 



.f90 THE QQQP MGTHE«.. 

advice ; nor will I exert the influence J qsay pof- 
fefs oyer his miodf bjot to ^promote his interest, 
happinefSf and honour.- — Nay morc^ I am "fenli- 
ble that I muftbe an economift, and apply ailidu- 
'x)ufly to domeftick cares, or 1 Hiould but imper- 
feftly fulfil the duties of a wife-r-tbofe of a mother, 
the iame exaqipJe has as fully taught me* — She is 
to live only for her children ;.to renounce pleafurc 
,and di^patioQ, that (he may be entirely devoted 
.(Q ^e.care of educating them ; (he is to fpend the 
day in teaching, and part of the night in ftudying, 
^andiacquiring knowledge.. fojr their benefit; , (he is 
cheerfully to facrifice her youth,, her* time, nay 
health itfelf, for them.— This is not what I think 
..their due, but- what Ihave learned from the fub- 
lime example which has been given loe, (She 
faUi at her mother* s feet.) Oh, my mother 1 allow 
the eldell of your children, who, from her age, 
ought moft fenfibly to feel the extent of your 
kindnefs; allow her, in this aiffli£tiiig moment, to 
poqr/orth, in the namefrot all, their gratitude and 
-Jove. — They will make you happy, doubt it not ; 
thofe fortunate children vvho remain with you, 
will compenfate for the lofs.of one ill-fated chitd. — 
And let .me, while kneeling at your feet, oh, beft 
of mothers ! let me folemnly aflure you, that Vour 
virtues and your, leiTons, never (hall be eflhaced 
from my remembrance. — No, I will not,' difgxace 
you ; to equal you. I cannot promife, but I will, at 
Jea^, . endeavour at it, and place .iii this noble 
anvbitioa/aJJ the^glory of my life. /* . ; 
, Countefs^ Oh, my child '-^y dear, my reil friQnd ! 
could that all-guiding Hand Vfhich wrefts you ffcona 
'youi mother, could it more kindly loften the ri- 
*gonrs of a reparation fo affliftive, jthan'by lufPer- 
ifig me to know how JitUe you will hereafter ftand 
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%ticed of my ad vice? — Oh, ineftimable recom- 

•pence of all any caj-es I — Goy .dqpart wiA foi^ti* 
tude ; • you leave me free from anxiety.— *-My 
tears ftiil flow, but they are delicious tears — 

'Certain-of'.your principles, your judgement, my 
firft, my fondeft-wifliis g*«atified.— -If fate had not 
divided us, what happinefs e^er r could -jhave 

.^^a^lled mine ? — But-ought we to af^irc a^ urt* 
alloyed felicity ?-— Emilia is my daughter !-— 
'Heaven has ^onc enough for ifitc.-^Sofl^fcody 

^comes — to call us, no doubt. 
JSini* Whut, fo foojii — 
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THE COUNTESS, EMILIA, XUCETTA. 

i«. .'MADAM, they wait for you, • 

Counttfs. Is my niece come i 

Lu, No, madam ; fhedoes not intend k ; ^ ihe 
;bas fentan excufe/ . . 

Cauniefs. L^> us go, my dear. 

Emii One moraent.«^l can't fupport myfelf.— 
Ah. \ what are you about to>do ? What are you 
about to lign h — ^You go to relinquilh an au- 
.thority which I always hddmofidear; an. au- 
thority which never was exerted, but t0 promote 
,xay intereft and happinefs. -^Alas ! to^^nigbt I ifaall 
depend upon another i-^that thought nowfilk my 
.xnind with more than' ufbai dread. -^Ob, madam ! 
a is not yet too late; let us delay, 1 conjure 
jNoti !-r-Pity my agitation, my extreme diforder ! 

.£*tf«»^yi. Confider^ dear £milia-«* 

SCENE 
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S C E N E VI. 

THE COUNTESS, EMILIA, CELIA, 
LUCETTA. 

^Celkit itUiring t^l/Hfyf with an air rfimHien andj^ 

I AM jcome to ifelch you,*— What f bodi in 
ilears ! — Embrace me, fifler ; and you Uke^wiie, my 
fweet Emilia. — I can't reiorin my joy*-— If you did 
but know —The Count deMoncaldc 1 — I love bina 
beyond meafure. — ^When you hear the marriage 
Settlement read — ^I think you will be contented. 

£mi. Oh, madam ! can interefty can the mcA 
Splendid advantages, divert me one moment front 
.fc juft agricf?. 

Celia. In ibort— I know what I fay.-^Cojne, 
come ; let us go» for yon are cxpeded with the 
iitmoft impatience. 

Crtintefi. Come, Emiiia. 

£mi. Oh, my dear mother !--«-(72f C^mit/s totes 
bn daughter by the arm^ and IsaJs tie way.) 

Ctha. {Afide.) I am tianfported— one infant 
longeri a»d the ibcset had efiiaped me. 

[Sbeg9e$ ^utm 

Lueetta* {Alem.) Madame Cdia l»s an air t>f 
fBiely^ which is very wonderfuL-i- 1 faw both my 
mifbrefs and mademeiielJe Emilia were blocked 
at it ; afod for my part, fo am i too,— Such emo* 
tion, fuch tranfports for the fake of money !-«— 
Fie upon^t, *tis ihameful. It would be wife to 
conceal that exceffive joy, for it really is di%aft- 
tng.— tOh, here's ^ poor governed. 

SCENE 
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S C E N E VIL 

MADAME DUFRAIGNE. LUCETTA. 

Lu. WllAT, could not you iland the reading 
of the trtitks ? 

M. I^u. Nq, I had iiot courage. 

Lu. Nor I neither. Ah, who would have faii 
that we fiioald be fo melancholy at mademoifeile 
Emilia's wedding! The wholehoufeis in confter-* 
nation, and eveiy iervant quit?e diftrafied ! 

M. Du. I am fure, at leaft, that the fettlement 
is draijrn tip in the moft ad vantagoons /manner 
polltble for mademoifeile Emilia; beeaufe, as I 
was going through one of the rooms while they 
waited for my miftrefs, I faw madame Celia and 
M. de Moncalde, tete^a^tite ; and ihe was ex* 
preffing her furprize and joy by the moft lively 
exclamations > which even went beyond reafon 
(if I may prefiime to fay fo) however great* the 
advantages may be to her niece. 

Lu. Perhaps, he is to fettle all his fortune on 
her? 

M. Du. I have no doubt of it : but, alas \ that 
will be no confolation to the poor child.-^Don't 
I hear my lady's voice ? 

Lu. Yes, indeed— and hpw pale (he Ipoks!— 
Madame Celia fupports her. 
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SCENE VIII. . 

THE COUNTESS, CELIA, MADAME DU- 
FRAIGNE, LUCETTA. 

CeU A CHAIR ! a chair !— I forcfav? this ; Ihe 
could not bear to hear the fettlement read. — Sit 
down, dear iifter. {the Countefs feats berfelf^ and 
draws out htr handktrcbief with which Jkt covers btr 
face.) 

Lu. My lady is going to be ill ! 

CiL It will go ofF, it will go ofF. 

Lk. {In a hw voice U Madame Dufraigne») Do 
biit fee what an air of fatis faction madame Celia 
has. 

M, Du. {In a low voice,) 'Tis unparalleled— 

CeU Leave me alone with her. — Go, go I in- 
treat you, Madame Dufraigne ; and you, Lucetta, 
don't make yourfelf uneafy — believe me, there is 
no caufe ; only leave us. 

Lu. (AJide^ looking at Celia,) This Is unac- 
countable indeed ! — there muft be fomething more 
in it than what appears. 

[_She goes out with madame Dufraigne* 
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THE COUNTESS, CELIA. 

Celia. (4fide.) HOW fhall I prepare her for 
fo much happinefs ? {/iloud.) Compofe ~ yourfelf, 
ijiflQi-j , really, your grief is unreafonablc, 

. Countefs* 
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Countefs, It is exceffive, at leaft — but was ever 
'grief more juftly founded ? 

CcU Oh, for that matter— ftill you muft try 
to moderate its excefs — for, in fhort, you cannot 
te excufed from returning into the faloon, 

Countefs. {RifingJ) You are.right, and I ought 
.not to have left«t ; but you hurcied me away. 

CcL You were near fainting. 

Countefs, And my daughter, what will.ftic think 
of fuch a .weaknefs ? Come, let us return j lead 
.me— 

CeL There is no hafte. 

Gountejs. But Emilia will come and .find me 
here.— 

Ce/, No, I defired her father to detain her, and 
4hey agreed to go on withtlie fettlement during ' 
your abfence ; you will be fetched when that bufi- 
nefs is .over; you may fign blind- fold. — Yes, yes, 
.upon my word — 

Cfuntejs. But I was prefcnt, and'did not hear you 
fay all this. 

CeL True, you were prefent, but you had not 
-the ufe of your fenfes ; nor was Emilia at all 
more -rational, — I fettled mattets with your huf- 
band and the Count de Moncalde, and took you 
away at the very moment when you were going 
to lofe all recolleftion. — Sit down; for your looks 
arc ftill fo wild, they terrify me. 

Countefs, {Seating her/elf.) Indeed — I have but^ 
a confufed idea of what paflTed in the faloon. 

CeL I readily believe it; for you fainted away as 
foon as you went out, and have been near a quarter 
.of an hour in the anti-room, abfolutely fenfe- 
lefs. 

Countefs. But my daughter-, did llie know it ? 

CeL No, no ; be eafy. 

I 2, Cwnieji 
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Countifi. Let us return — give mc your arm— 

Cel. Not yet. 

Countefs. (^A?/^»|-.) But why am I detained?— Is 
not Emilia taken ill ?— Do you conceal nothing 
from me ? 

CeL Examine toy cduntenance, and -fee if it 
befpcaks any diftrefs. {The C$ujttefs ii^ks^ai Oeihf 
whofmlles and embraces her,) 

Countefs. — (H^ith Jurprhbe.) Sifter ! 

Cei I laugh — I cry— I am not myfdf. 

Countefs. {ffltb extreme emstion.) How?— Speafc,— 
What does this mean 7 

Cel. Thefe, you are quite out of your wits al- 
ready. - 1 know a little fccret which would giite 
you pleafure, but — 

Countefs. Can you keep it to yourfelf, wh^h I aih 
in fuch a fituation ? — 

Cel. 'Tis a trifle ; but, however-*-in the ' firfl: 
place, the Count de Moncalde fettles his whole 
fortune on your daughter— and belides thAt— 
I cannot venture to proceed. 

Countefs, My lifter 1 my dear friend \ what do 
you lead me to hope ?'^Will his departure be de- 
layed ? 

CeL That's the thing.— 

Ccuntejs. Kind heaven!— and hoW Jong will he 
'ftay? 

Cel. Gently, geiitly.— Coha{K>fe yo^rftlf,- ^tid 
then rU anfwer. 

Count, fs. Oh, can it be ^— Six months— -a ycaft 
perhaps f 

CeU Moderation, or I will not fay one word.-— 

Countefs. My dear fifter ! ray friend !*-c*ft)^iV!e 
mo — l^cak— fear nothing — I am compofed* 
. CeU And you tremble, you are quite e}f:haufted*— 
.you breathe with difficulty. 
.Countefs. But tell mc— -fpeak, for pity's fake I 

CtL 
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Ceh Well then, liftcn patiently. The Count 
de Moncalde, charmed with being indebted to 
me for his happinefs, was juft now induced 
by gratitude to tell me this little fecret : he pro-> 
pofed a pleafbre to himfelf from furprizing you ; 
out the ilate into which we faw you thrown, on 
hearing the beginning of the articles, convinced 
him that forae precaution muft be ufed in dif- 
cloiing it ; fb I undertook the commiilion. — At 
this moment likewife, they are preparing your 
daughter ; and — 

Coutttefs. O fitter, proceed with your explana- 
tion, and dread lell fo much caution fhould nil me 
with fallacious hopes. 

CeL I have no fears. 

(kunufu Hah ! — and if inftead of one year, I 
flattered myfelf with two — with three — 

CtL That will be quite as you pleafe. 

Countifs. Is it poflible ?— Sifter !— Emilia f— 
my child !— where is flic ? — Come— 

GsL I tell you, they are preparing her, 

C$unufs. Well ?— 

CfL I can reiift no longer, my ^ear friend.'— 
You are the happieft of mothers. 

C*»»/j//. What?— — my daughter !— Gracious 
powers ! I hear her.— 

CeU Yes, Ihe is coming ; and to her I yield 
tlie unutterable pkafure of acquainting you With 
the excefs of your felicity. 

^ S C £ N £ X. and laft. 

THE COUNTESS, CELIA, EMILIA. 

EmU {Wildly^ and running with exfremip ricipl-^, 
fatUn.J MY mother ! — (Shi tbrnos b$rf$ifi nto tb$ 
C$uniffi^$ arms.) 

I 3 OuniifH 
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Caintefs. My child !— 

Emi. Oh, madam ! — I fhall never leave you. — 

Cauntefs, Never! — Kind heaven! 

Ce!, Sifter ! — She totters ; fhe turns pale.-— 
I et us get a chair for her. (The Counttfs Jinks into, 
the chair ^ end is fupported by Emilia.) 

Emi. Oh, my dear mother ! can you conceive 
my joy ? — Ah, you alone are able fo to do ! 

6'5/,;//<f/>. You will never leave me ^ — ►never!—' 

y^nd how 15 it? What affurance (hall I receiver 

of this '' — Are we not deluded ? — A fallacious hope 
would kill me. — 

CtK The Count de Moncalde wifhed to prove 
yopr efteem for him, and the difintereftednefs of 
your affeflion for Emilia; he was defirous that you 
t!:<>uld have the fortitude and the glory, of giving 
r p your daughter, that he might have the merit and 
rl>e happinel's of rcftoring to your arms a child fo 
dear J — All his property is in France; he will 
never return to Portugal. 

Coujiujs, Can it be? — Kind heaven ! — (To 
Emilia,^ And your father — 

Emi. I left him in the arms of M. de Mon- 
calde; I outftript them; 1 have flown — • 

CourJcfs. Moft generous of men !— -Oh, let us 
haften to them 1 

Btn'r, They are coming. — ^They afc here, 

tountejs. 1 fee him. — Oh, my ion l-rr-iShe runs 
Uwards tht Count de Mo.caldey who asanas end 
thnws him/elf at her feet. Henrietta and Agatha^ the 
governefsy Lucetta^ and fwiral more domefikh^ run in 
a throng and fur round the Count ejs\ exprejjingy hji their 
attitudes^ the moft lively jop 

Count e/s, {Embracing the Count de Moncalde J My 
fon, my fon ! — how richly you deferv« a name fo 
tender 1 — you give me back Emilia. — Oh, it is 

life 
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Bfc itfelf, I receive from you ! — (^o the Count 
d'Orfan.) My dear hufband — my daughter— my 
children—my lifter — embrace in me,- the moft 
fortunate of mothers ! 

(Ihe Count de Mancalde^Jiill at the Countefi'sfeeti 
holds one of her hands^ kijfei it and weeps -, the Count 
dfOffan a*id Emilia^ advance and Jupport her in their 
crms ; Ceia^ jigarh/iy and Henrietta^ run and em" 
brace btr\ while the ffovern^fs and Luceita^ g^f'fp ^^ 
hand and k'fi it: the other firvants remain at a littU 
dijhnce^ andi by various gejlu es, exprefs the tender in» 
tereji they take in uhut pifjfes. It is recifflvy for ail 
the motions in thii dumbJhtiW^ to be vry lively and 
rapids ^hi cut tain drops. 
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Ce n'efl que par foibleffe^ & faute de connoitre le droit che- 
min, qu'on prend des fentiers decourn^Sy et qu'on a rc« 
cours a la rule. 

FeHiloHy Diakgui des Mitrit. 

It is only from wcakncfs, and want of knowing the right 
way, that we ftrike into devious paths^ and have recourfe 
to Itratagem. T. 



A C T L 

S C E N E the Firft. , 

The Stage reprefenis a Saloon^ 

MADAME ROGER, LISETTA. 

Li/. TTTELL, 'tis certainly true; my lady 
'VV owned it this morning before me: ; 
her fon is to marry mademoifelle Caroline. 

M. Rog. The Marchionefs de Bieville's daagh- 

Li/. Yes ; but my liady would not have it 
publickly mentioned yet awhile : (he h s even 
dcfircd the marchioncfe not to fpeak of it. 

1 6 M. Rog, 
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M.JRcg.V/by(of 

Li/. How can I tell ? My lady pafies her Ufe in 
fccrec contrivances, wbklC to others, are quite 
mcomprehenfible ; 'tis her way : between you and 
tne, Ihe i$ both indiicreet and myfterious ; I have 
made the obfervation a thonifknd times. 

Af. Rog. Still, ihe has a great deal of fenfe. 

Li/, Well, iseopie in general iay o^erwifet 
neirerdiclefs, ihe does what ihe pleafes, know& 
every body, and has a hand in every thing. Ob^ 
ibe is awomftn of matchlefs afirivity. 

Af. R9g. I only bhune her for keeping her 
daughter in a convent from three years of age ;, 
for ihe has a great fortune^ and might eafily have 
brought her up at home. 

Ltf. Nevertfaelefs ihe is extremely fond 6f made- 
moiieUc Lauretta ; bat ihe has fo much bufinefs. 
that flie cannot attend to her daughter 'It tducatioa.. 

M. Rog, 'Tis a pity* for mademoifelle Lauretta^ 
has the fweeteil diipo£tion— 

Li/ Yes, her heart is a good one ;. ihe feems 
diftraftedly fond of her brother. 

M. Reg. Aye, fae often comes to fee us at the- 
convent ; and when Mademoifelle Lauretta is in 
the parlouf with hiui, 'cis focb a pItaCiire to heac 
chem talk I 

Li/ Indeed, ihe is a greattalkser. 

M. Mog. Oh, you have heard nothing; flie ha» 
been here only three days ; and s not yet per^ 
ftB\y at eafe ; but in ihr convent, flie is the liier 
of them all. She was born^ tous, for even at fouc 
years old, her //!/// argum$hU weae enough to make 
one. die with bughing. 

Lif. And at fifteen, ihe ftems to have anuni<» 
berof/f/z/r^^iVi, which are rather tedious ; and,, 
as 1 am apt t» beUeye, oat aiwaya ftri&Iy ts!ue« 

Ia 
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In fhort, to fpeak phinly, I ftrfpeft that fhe is 
femewhat given to lying. 

M. R^. Pho, confider^ when people taijn z 
great deal» that muft fometimes happen. 

Li/, Fie tipon it, 'tis a dreadfal thing. 

M. Rag. Oh, ihe teik none but little innocent 
lyes which hurt nobody. 

Lif Still, thofe perfona who allow themfelves 
to tdl lyes for aaiiilem6at» are juft as capable of 
lying to promote their intercft* 

Af. Ro. No, no; 'tis mere childiihnefi, and 
will wear off; befides, file cannot help talking^ 
and is a girl of foch fenfe, that fhe has not power 
to liold her tongtie a moment t fometimes, while 
file fits at work along with me, fhe goes on, chit 
chat) chitchat, jxkft as if file were reading ^ and 
that, for whole hours togther; 

Li/. But what can fhe find to tell you f 

M. R^g. Why, flories^^noafenle—- in fhort^ 
rather than be filent, ihe would fpeak ill of her* 
Mi. 

Lif. Then judge whether fhe would not be 
capable of fpeaking ill of others. 

M. R9g. 'Twin g« off, 'twiU go off ; I was 
jnft the fame myfelf, when joua^, 

Lif. But you>have tr^ices AiU remaining* 

M. R9. A propos^ do tell me ; my lady is a great 
ftiend of madame de Saint-Albaui's ; I did not 
Inow that. 

Lif. 'Tis ft new thing ; *aiid ny bdy has fome 
Tiew in itj ito doubt. 

M^ Rag. She goes these three or few times » 
day; I learned this from my daughter, who ia> 
madame de Saint«>Alban's^ woman^ ayef and fa** 
Yourite too, for (he is her confident, I can tell 
"ynA^ Madame de^aint^Albaa's iervice is> 

a good 
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a good one ; nobody leaves it without getting 
fome^employment : but for all this, my lady's in- 
4ereft is ftiB better (think hew: (he has made old 
Bernard her valei-de chambre's . fortune. ! he has 
a good place in the ferras : my lady owed him 
'Trut (even years wages, and to make up for that, 
gave him a placfe worth two hundred and fifty 
pounds. There is gencrofity ! efpccially, as Ber- 
nard is an idioty and only fit to wait in an anti~ 
chamber : then the Marquis's tutor, to whom fhe 
promifed nothing but a penfion of fifty pounds at 
the end of ten years, he is made fco-etary to the 
cmbaflTy. 'My lady always exceeds her promifes, 
yiet gives nothing out of licr own ppcket ; this is 
admirable— truly admirable,— 

Lif. And Would you believe that Ihe is not 
happy with all this > , 

Af. Rog. How f flic not happy I 

Lif, I do afllire yon there is nobody more to be 
pitied. I who live with her fee it. F6r inftance, 
the anxious life fhe leads has deftroyed her health, j 
then, (he does not enjoy her power, from a con- 
tinual apprehenfion of lofing it. By rendering 
fcrvice to one perfon, ftie difobliges many, fo daily 
increafes the number of her enemies ; and what 
is fingularly unfortunate, thofe whom fhe load^ 
with favours excufe themfelves from fhewing any 
gratitude, by pretending that (he always finds her 
owii advantage in ferving them. Befides, (he is 
'perpetually harrafled by difquiet and vexation, and 
much lefs gratified with fuccefs, than affli£ted by 
difappointment. The dilgracc of a man. in office, 
the flighteft change of miniflry, break her reft, and 
throw her into dreadful 'agitations. She is al- 
ways complaining of the calumnies of her enemies, 
the^ raaiiciouS' conftru£ticns of the world, the 

ingratitude 
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ingratitude of thofe whom fhe has patronized, 
the fevere mortifications Ihe is fo often obliged to 
undergo, by conftantly facrificing tafte to intcreft, 
and aflbcirting, not with the.moft agreeable peo- 
ple, but with thofe who may be likely to ferve her 
purpofes ; in (hort, by refigniugeafe, pleafure, and 
friendfliip, that Ihe may be wholly dtevotedto bufi^ 
nefs and intrigue. 

M. Rog. Has Ihe no friends ? — ^Why, therein 
madame Belinda. 

Lif. Oh, fhe has quarrelled two or three times 
\?ith' her already ; madams Belinda is fo fickle ! — 
Howover, file is forae way conncfled with the 
Marchionefs de Bleville, and that was the caufb 
of the laft reconciliation. 

M. Rog. I hear madcmoirelle Lauretta^s 
voice.— 

Lif. She may always be. heard before flic is 
fcen. Aye, here fhe comes* 



SCENE IL 

LAURBtTA^ MADAME ROGERr 
LIS ETTA. 

' Lau. GOVEJINESS f— Hah ! fo you are here, 
Lifetta^ I am delighted at finding you together; 
I have a thoufand things to tell you.i — I am at the 
height of my willies ; my brother is. going to be 
married; 'tis no longer a fecret ; mamma readily 
ititrufted mc with the affair ; 1 fufpefted it, — ^M. 
de Mirvaux, you know, is brother to the Mar- 
ebiohefs de Bleville, and I faw mamma paid him 
liipernatuval ^ttention«'^l call il fupnnatural^. be- 

caufc 
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caufe thete does not exift fo tirefome a mortal at 
that M. de Mirvaux — ^he is deaf, be flutters — 
poor foul ! — ^and is filent to cxccf*— however, let 
that pafs ; but not to hear one word of what 
{)eople fay to him!— and yet, notwithftanding 
all this, he was treated with great attention by 
jnarama.-— I heard her tell him that he might be 
aflured fhe would procure him the vacant govern* 
mentf for her happinefs depended on it. — Oh,. 
I very well uiiderftood there was fomething more 
than appeared under that, and certainly it is, be« 
caufe M. de Mirvaux is the Marchionefs de Ble* 
ville's brother, and confeqi:^ently, uncle to niy in* 
tended fifter-in-law. — Lifetta, do you know Caro<> 
line ?: — Is (he not a charming girl — fuch fwect- 
ne{js, fuch elegance— fuch uniform evennefs of 
temper! — ^with vivacity, accomplifliments, genius 
— <ind fuch a difpofition— oh, her difpofition i* 
incomparable !— 

if/. Rog. Why, mademoifelle, people would 
fay you had fpent your life with her ; neverthe^ 
kis, you only faw her once at a ball laft winter^ 
and yefterday, at your mother's, for a quarter of an 
hour. 

Lem. Aye, but I have chatted with her a great 
deal. 

M. Rog. How can that be ? you were unable 
to (peak to her yeilierday. 

Lau. True ; but the day I met h^F at the beH, 
we had' a Umg coAverfatioa* — Nothing is move 
£nguiar ; I Temember ihe told me a fiiier wbs. .• 
wantihglte ber happinefs. I implied, that I fhould 
have been particularly fortunate in pofleding one 
tike her — this is very remarkable — but you have 
not heard all. — She was affected, embrace^ me,. 
' and at tiut inilanti tbinlung of my brother, I ex- 
claimed;. 
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claimed ; but 1 have a brother !— She blulhed, fo 
did I. — She pcrfe&ly caught aay meaning— I faw 
it plainly. A minute afterwards^ my brother came, 
and alkedher to dance — , 

Lif. Oh, madeinoifelle, permit me to fiop you 
tliere ; for yottr bro&er was not at Pairis, he fpent 
all the laft winter at Stralhurg. 

ift/. Rog^ (Laughing.) Hah, h»h, bah !— poor 
child, (he is quite diiconcerted*— -Whs|t a pity it 
is that you interrupted her ; fhe was going to 
tell us the prettieft ftory — 

Ltf. I do not doubt it^ fhe relates iFery well» and 
only wants a little better memory* 

Lau. (Mmbarraffedi) Really — I thought — ^But 
you are right, Lifetta : I ovfp you no ill-will for 
having taken me up. 

Lif, I did it from regard, mademoifelle» I am 
concerned to fee you guiky of a &ult«— 

Ztf». What fault, Lifetta ? 

Lif, Alas, mademoifeUe, I do not even dare ta > 
aaae it* 

Lau, How fo ? — Butgovcmefi-— 

M. R9g^ Why, mademoiielle, the thing Is this; 
jots chauer too fail r^I have told you fo be« 
fore. ^ 

Zw. (T9 M. Rfiger.) But you loved to hear 
my fiories-^l have alMr^s ieen you laug^i at 
lhena**-Nayr even you yourfelfv govemefsy are 
confiantly tellss^ new ones. 

i/. R^f^ Oh, yes, to pafs the time away.-— But 
what did very well in your childhood^ will not do 
uew : you ace fifteen, and mull leave off; tfaia 
habit. 

Lau. Well then, rid me of it; fioceitwas firom 
you I received it. 
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, . Lif, Unhappily, it is far more cafy to acquire 
llian forfakc— But hu(h ; here is my lady. Let 
us begone* \She gas out with madams Roger ^ 

SCENE IIL 

THE BARONESS, BELINDA,, 
LAURETTA. 

The Baronets, with a pacht of letters in her. hand, it 

. yaift'de-Gbamhre foliQwing. ^ 

Bar. WHAT an inrmenfc packer! 

[She reads to berfelf. 

Bel. How ! — muft all that be anfwcred ? 

Bar. (Still nadng.) Blefs me ! — 

Bet. What Aow ? 

Bar. This is dreadful. — ^TRat unfortunate Si* 
^jtiqn, for whom I got a place iti the faraw, has 
juft mad'e a fratfduterit bankruptcy !" 

Bel. I am not furprized to hear it — ^he was fuch 
a worthlefs man. — A profos^ do you know that 
tiie preceptor you provided for the Vifcouhtefs, 
and whom you fo ftrongly recommended, ran 
away the day before yefterday, after having ftolen 
above eight hundred pounds worth of diamonds? 

Bar. Yes, it is a difagiceabic event. — How the 

man deceived me ! 1 muft acknowledge, I 

thought he pofleflcd fa'p#riour merit. 

Lau» Oh, dear ! I am forry for that — I knew 
him. Was it not he, mamma, who fung fuch 
droll ballads,' and mimicked harlequin arid the 
clown fo cleverly ? 

Bar. (To the valet -de-cbambre.) Put all thefc 
papers into my clofet.— Obfervc-^ rtian dreifed 
m black may, perhaps, come here in half an hour^ 

Ihew 
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fliew him into my room, and apprize mc im- 
mediately. — Tell la Pierre to put on a grey coat^ 
and give him this letter to carry as direfted, bat 
not till duflc. — Do you underftand ? - Stay, that 
I may reeolleA. — Oh, if the young 4>ainter re- 
turns, let hirh know that he Will certainly be ad- 
mitted into the academy of painting — but then, 
he muft finifli the pifture of my little dog ; don't 
forget to mention that^ — Go. — Stay a moment.— 
I believe I have told you every thing — yes ; go. — 
{7 he miIei'Je'cb:3tnbye goes out,) Oh, Lauretta, F 
want to fpeak with you. Madame, and niade- 
moifclle de Bl^fville, wiH be here to day ; exert all' 
your cndeaTours to pleafe the latter, I beg of you. 

Z<7«/. Caroline? — yes^, mamma, raoft readily;*' 
for fhe has quite won my heart. 

Bgr, How fo ? do you know her ? 

Lau. Yes, very well ; I faw her at a ball, where 
we had a great deal of chat. I frequently men-r 
tioned my brother to her, and really believe fhe is 
Qiuch inclined in his favour — Beiides, (heaftuaiiy 
places confidence in me. 

tar. Well, that's a fortunate accident; we mufi! 
make the mofl of it. Endeavour to engage her in 
a. private converfation to-day, and give me aix 
account of what palfes. 
..Lau, Ye.s, madam. 

Bar. Qo^ my, dear, return to your governefs. 

tau. Mamma, would you have me tell you the 
method I fhali take ia fpeaking of my brother ?— * 
I fliall begin — , 

Bar, Enough, we will converfe about that pre- 
fently. 

• Lau. Oh, I am all impatience to talk- with her, 
I wifh we were together now.—- f irft, 1 ftiall 
fay — • 
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Bar. No more, Lauretta. — Go»mydear. (Z«r» 
ntta ktffis bar mothtr*s hand and goes out.) 

SCENE vr. 

THE BAROI^ESS. BELINDA. 

Bar. AT laft, I am certain of this marriage 
which I fo paffionately defired ; I have conduced 
the matter with tolerable addrefs — I have omitted 
nothing. — For inftance, I knew that Lifetta was 
acquainted with one of the Marchionefs's women, 
whofe intereft I charged her to fecure ; Lifetta 
lias fenfe, and executed tliis comitiiilion with much 
clevernefs. 

BeL I believe it is not the firft of the kind Ihe 
lias received from you. 

Bar. Our fuccefiies chiefly depend on an atten- 
tion to thefe little, matters. 

BeL True, this is the fecret of the trade; and 
£rom htnce, evil-minded perfons fay» that we in« 
triguers are lefs indebted for fuccefs to our 
underftandings, than to a certain pliability of 
temper. 

Bar, Intriguers^^r^zUy you have fuch exprcf- 
fions— 

BeL Rather impolite, perhaps ?— -If I wereaf 
confummate at buunefs as you are, I fliould not 
make this candid acknowledgement ; but I only 
intriguo by fits, and from caprice, and I honeftlv 
confefs it. When I hpcome an adept, I fliau 
change my ftylc, being fully aware diat tbe height 
of the art confifts in always difguifing the truth, 
even when ttte-a-tite with a friend.— But let us 

return 
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return to this marriage, I muft own I ftill have 
fears* 

Bar. I have not one, provided you C9ntinue 
your good offices for me with the Marchionefs. 

Bel. My word is pledged, and you may depend 
upon it ; but I am inquifitive, you muft conceat 
nothing from me } I iufpeft that you do not tell 
me all. 

Bar. Sufpe<ft4ne? 

£//• Oh, I am fure of it— <Whatis the mean* 
ing of alt tliofe vifits which you have been 
making for this week pafled to madame de Saint- 
Alban ? — Come, be open ; otlierwife, I declare, 1 
have^ plan quite ripe, which would unveil what 
you attempt to difguife. 

Bar-. You anticipate me, for I reaUy meant to 
tell you about that. 

Bei. Come, come*, no pretended confidencct 
for I give you warning that my brother is ait 
intimate friend of .madame de Saint- Alban'$, 
and he returns from his eftate this evening; 
therefore, 1 affure you, I Ihall learn the whole truth 
from him. 

Bar. Why, my dear Belinda, it is not you 
whom I wifh to deceive; indeed you wrong 
me. 

, BiL I^readyour inadvertency.*— I recoUefk you 
have fhewn fome inftances of it already. But 
Set us refume the fubj^ft-— 

Bar.. Well then, by way tsf fecuring this mar- 
Tiage, I thought I would endeavour to obtain tiie 
promife of a pl^cc <at court fos uiy int^hd^ 
iaughterHD-l*w j I took fame Heps for that pur- 
pofe, artd learnt -there -was <ait ervgagetneilt fub- 
lifting whichoppofed my wifhesV but tlic name 
of the party I could not obtain : however, I found 

3 ^^^^- 
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that madame de Saint- Alban interfered in the bufi- 
nefs ; now, as. fhe has no childreri, I imagined 
Ihe could not be much in earneft, and as 1 had an 
opportunity of ferving her in an affair, about 
which llie is perfonally concerned, I went to wait 
on her. 

Bei. What, did you offer to cnfure fuccefs in &c 
bufinefs wherein Ihe is perfonally concerned, pro- 
vided flie would relinquilh the place ? 

Bar. Mind the conclufion : I began by a tender 
of fervices, and then alked the name of the perfon 
to whom the place was promifed. — This queftion, 
as you may conceive, was artfully put. 

Bel. Oh, I can truft you for that. 

Bar. Abfolutely though, I overlhot my mark. — 
•She replied, the place was promifed to tiie daugh- 
ter of a friend of hers, whofe name ibe had pledged 
lier honour to concea"L 

Bei. So then, all your art was loft : how fre- 
quently have you thus laviflied it in vain, and 
;naerely for the fatisfa£tion of yourconfcience I 

Bar, Afterwards, I renewed my vifit, and en- 
quired whethef the gentleman was an officer, and 
capable of holding a government ; Iheanfwered in 
the affirmative. 

Bel, And you offgred to procure the vacant go- 
vernment for him, if he would give up the 
place i 

Ba*. Exaftly fo ; but I took the precaution of 
making madame de Saint-Alban promife to con- 
ceal my name from this gentleman, who wifhcs 
to remain unknown himfelf : iii Ihort, (he made 
my prdpofal to him this morning ; he fcemed 
much tempted, but defired a few hours for con- 
sideration, and will return a pofitive anfwer to- 
night. 

BeL 
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BeU I am all fufprize. 

Bar. What think you of this manoeuvre ? — I 
fxiuft tell you though, that fiace yefterday, I have 
been certain of procuring the government for; 
whomfoever I pleafc. 

BeU But you promifed M. de Mirvaux, the 
Marchionefs de Bleville's brother, that you would 
ufe all your interefl: in order to obtain it for him ; 
how will you get out of that fcrape ? 

Bar. Oh, notliing is more eafy ; he will think 
I have failed; I Ihall tell tlie Marchionefs her 
daughter will have a place ; I IhalJ urge on the 
marriage, and when that is over, the rejft will give 
me little anxiety. I own, I am ferioufly hurt at 
having flattered this poor M. de Mirvaux with 
ill- grounded hopes, and equally fo, at being under 
tl>e neceffity of continuing to deceive him ; how- 
ever, I will fcrve him on fome otlier occafion : 
befides, I only facrifice his intereft, to that of his 
niece, whom he loves extremely — fo, in fafi, this 
is all innocent enough. 

EiL Yes, yes ; and it were to be wlfhed that in- 
trigues never produced any thing more heinous.— * 
But tell me, can you form no guefs as to the name 
of the gentleman who had procured^his place for 
his daughter ? 

Bar. I could not difcovei that — neither is ma- 
dame de Saint- Alban known to have any parti- 
cular friend who has a daughter* 

Bel. However, to-night you will receive the 
anfwer. 

Bar. Yes, he will return at feven o*clock to. 
madame de Saint- Aiban's ; and if he comts into 
the agreement, I have given her leave to difclofc 
xny name ; but flic is to .defire that he will not 

mi^ntioa 
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mention it, till after the condufion of the -fnar- 
xiage. 

£eL The addition of a place to offfer, certainly 
renders your fon a better match ; ftill, without fo 
'much contcivance, you might, perhaps, havv 
^becii more certain of fuccew ; for if the mar- 
chionefs difcovers all thefe intrigues, the mtmags 
will be broken off ; her turn is ^coliar ; file 
lived formerly at court, but for the kft ten years, 
having been wholly devoted to the education of 
her daughter, Ihehas almoft renounced the world, 
paffing the greater part ofi her time upon her own 
eftate ; folitude has given her chara£ler an original 
Caft ; her ideas are quite lingular : for example, 
Ihe has the moll rivettcd averfion to every thing 
•which wears the appearance of intrigue, and ftiU 
harbours prejudices againfl: you on that account, 
notwithftanding my endeavours to remove them : 
therefore, beware. If you would have taken 
jny advice, you had only to remain quiet, and this 
marriage had been certain; but you poflefs an 
a£tivity of temper which nothing can moderate, 
together with a wonderful averfion to repofc. 

Bar, 'Never fear, we Ihall fucceed ; for would 
the Marchionefs have confented to come' hither, 
to bring her daughter, and fpeak to me hcrfctf 
on the fiibjcdi:, if (he had not been ijwardly 
determined ? 

BeU Why her tirft vifit was only yeftcrday ; fhe 
has given no abfolute promife ; beCdcs, are you 
apprized of her rcafon for waiting on you? It is 
to ftudy your charafter, and to know you. 

Bar^ To ftudy my charadcr— pofitivcly, that's 
delightful.— Think you, the examination will be 
very embarrafEng ? are you much drfturbed abbut 
it? 

BeL 
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BeL Whyyes, a little. 

Bar. Still, as it is fo much my intereft to pre- 
judice madame de Bleville in my favour, 1 may, 
without vanity,^ believe, that I (hall be able to 
fucceed. 

Bel. I know you have done wonders of that 
kind ; but you never engaged with a perfon who 
founded ten years of reflexion upon fifteen of ex- 
perienoe. 

Bar. She certainly is a very (hallow woman, 
depend upon that. 

Bel. Thofe perfons, who are neither ready 
nor cunning, appear ftupid to you, I have made 
tlae obfervation a thoufand times. By fuperiprity 
of addrefs, you will eafily defeat artifice ; but you 
are not fufficiently aware of the effeft produced 
by fimplicity of manners and genuine good fenfe : 
nevcrthelcfs, believe me, there is nothing which 
more certainly difconccrts machinations and cun- 
ning, than opennefs and fincerity. — I fpeak from 
experience, having been caught that way myfelf ; 
therefore, I renounced intrigue and duplicity. — • 
However, notwithftanding that, I am now going 
to employ them again in your fervice ; I am 
going fo deceive the poor Marchionefs who re- 
lies upon me ; this is giving you a ftrong proof o£ 
friendfliip ; but the thing, to you, is fo important, 
that I know not how to refufe ; yet, I muft own, 
rny forebodings are very unpleafant. Madame c'c 
Bleville awes me, I confefs it ; Ihe has fuch can- 
dour, fuch a turn of mind, that I am overcome 
by her, fpite of every eflTort to the contrary : when 
I wifh to deceive her, (he attaches me ; indeed, 
her rectitude and goodnefs have continually made 
me blu(h in fecrct for myfelf aad my deceitful 
conduft. 

Vol. II. K B^tr. 
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Bar. Deceitful ! — Why you arc quite filly ! Is 
not my fon an excellent match f may he notj from 
birth dnd fortune, juftly afpire to madame de Ble- 
ville*8 daughter? and by- .facilitating this bufi* 
nefsy do you draw the young lady into a bad 
alliance? 

BeL Certainly not; but ftill, in order to fit: 
tlie Marchioncfs, ihe muft be deceived as to your 
charaftcr : in fhort, it is ncceflary to tell her a 
tbouiknd lyes« 

Bar. Perhaps, you wifli to perftiade me that you 
never told a lye before ? 

B^L Alas, no# I have • too frequently Ihfcwn' 
that vile complaifaTice towards you I — But I tell 
lyes from weaknefs^ not inclinaion ; there- 
fore, difguft and temorfe quickly fucceed the 
offence. 

Bar. 1 by no means comprehend this difplay 
of fine fentiments ; though 1 guefs that fome in* 
tereft of your own, with which I am unac- 
quainted, prompts you to harangue thus. 
BeU Then, you do not believe me ? 
Bar. Why, I never was deluded by -no^Jhtfe ; 
you know that, dear Belinda. 

DiL Woe to that perfon, who gives the name 
of no*ffenfe to fuch natural emotions of fenfi- 
bility and penitence ! When I aft againft my 
confcience, the very ftruggle which I feel affords 
me pleafure 5 for although it makes me fuffir, 
Hill, at the fame time it confoles me, by proving 
that the deed my judgement cenfures was repug- 
nant and unnatural to my heart i then, I impute 
my erfours to bad advice and dangerous inti- 
macies ; and thus, being reconciled to myfelf, I 
am led to hope^ tliat. experience and reflexion 

will 
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will overcome faults which I deplore and abo- 
minate. 

Bar, What an inveftive F— how vehement! — 
You are really quite in a rage. 

Bel. Yes, I confefs" it; nor can I bear to fee 
that injurious diftruft which never leaves your 
bofora. You always have the folly to fufpedt 
iecret and myfterious plans in every thing ; you, 
coniGder words merely as deceitful figns made to dif- 
guife the truth — ^and with fuch ideas, how can you 
retain friends ? — But I will no longer irritate, nor 
embroil myfelf i you have rendered me many fer- 
vices, which (whatfoever your inducements might 
be) I bught not to forget : it is now in my power 
to make a return, and you may depend on my 
exerting myfelffor that purpofe ; but, I proteft, 
this is the laft time I will be governed by a com- 
plaifance repugnant to my principles and incli- 
nation. 

Bar. For my part, I make no fuch engage- 
ment; being fenfible that nothing will coll me • 
dt-ar, which . obliges you and teftifies my gra* 
titude. 

BgL Now again you wrong me : can you think 
the promife of a recompencc is neceflary in order . 
to rekindle my zeal ? 

Bar. Blefs me ! how Irritable, how captious you . 
are ! — you fpurn at every word I fay-— • 

BcL Becaufe you employ deceit, and fufpeft 
the fame in me, .when I am exempt from it: 
this may^ render artifice baneful.— Uh, let mc 
again advife you to iland in awe of madame 
de Blcville ; and dread, left while trying to flat- 
ter^ you mortally offend her: lecolteft th^t 
&e i« reditude and frankncfs itfelf j believe 
K 7, mc. 
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mc, and forbear to praftife any of this idle cun-' 
iiing upon her, 

A valit^ii-chamhru (T* tht Baronefs,) The man 
in black, is in your dreiling-rooni, madam. 

tinr. Very well, fe my carriage ready ? 

Valet. Yes, madam* 

\ne vakude-^chamhre retires^ 

Bar. {To Belinda.) I muft go ottt immediately 
upon bufincfs of importance ; but do you remain 
here, for I ftill have fcvcral things to tell you, and 
will foon return. 

BtL Very wellj 1 will ftay till you come 
back* £7Ar Bar^ntfsgoes out hafii/j. 



S C E N 5: V. 

BELINDA, ahm. 

WHATa woman!— What a difpofition !~h 

is madnefstoentertain a friendlhip for her.— Can 

TliC' be capable of returning it?— To pledge herfelf 

to obtain this government for M. dc Mirvaux« 

and yet procure it for another ! — nay, this very 

mor^ning Ihe repeated all her proteftations to him 

before me !— What treachery !— However, I have 

promifed to ferye her once more in the prefent bu& 

nefs, and, fpite of fcriiples and repugnance, I 

will keep my word. — To what a ftate of embar* 

ralTment I am reduced I— I muft aft againft my 

jconfcience, or betray -the woman I have loved, 

. and with whom, in the eyes of the world, I appear 

. .clofely connefted ! — ^Ah, I am fenfible .that our 

^virtue chiefly refts upon a happy choice of 

•"friends ! — 1 hearfomebody — it is madamc dc Blc- 

:. vilie. Come, now let me diilemble. 

SCENE 
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S G E N E VL 

THE MARCHIONESS^ BELINDA*. 

Bel. {Advancing tcwardi the Marchmefs.) THE, 
Baroilfefs is jiaft gone out, . but will return pre*- 
fently. 

Mar. I am not forry to. find you alone: yoa 
have given me fo many proofs of regard, madam, . 
tbat my confidence in you daily itrengthens ; 
nevcrtbelcfs, as you are the Baronefs's intimate 
friend, 1 might reafonably fufpeftyou of partiality.; 
however, I am certain that your heart is good, 
and therefore cannot poffibly apprehend, your 
haying any intention to deceive me. 

BeL Well, madam, you have already fccn the 
Baronefs twice;, what is your opinion of her? 

Mar. Why to me, (he feemed very aflFefied.— 4: 
plainly faw-lbe was under rcftraint before me.-— 
She found means, in half an hour's converfation, 
to utter ten fentences againfl hypocrify and in- 
trigue ; boafling^ an hundred times, of her own. 
ftanknefs zxiAJi'mplicUy oi manners^ and taking every 
poffible method . to praife and flatter me.— I muft 
own, I was extremely difpleafed by all this. , 

Bel. But do not jtudge of her. from it. She 
knew that you were prejudiced ag^inil her ; con- 
fcquently, what is more natural than her being ill 
at^eafe in your company ? 

iWWr. . '1 hat fpecies of cmbarraffment could only 
have produced coldnefs and referve in a noble and < 
ingenuous mind : it is not natural to overwhelm 
with praifes and eareffes, a perfon whom we thinlc 
prejudiced agaiuft us : her end was deceit, but 
K 3 her-: 
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her means, in this inftance, were deficient : with' 
out fenfibility and integrity of heart, the head is 
often liable to make afalfeeftimate.* — Neverthclefs, 
' 1 will fufpcndray judgement : I know how weak it 
is to conclude haftily ; befides, I am fo deeply 
intercfted in gaining a perfeft acquaintance with 
the Baronefs's charafter ! — You, madam, are 
aware of my tendernefs for my daughter ; to form 
her difpofition has been my conftant ftudy : but 
Ihc is only fixteen; and by marrying her fo young, 
1 muft confefs, it is the mother- in law I fliall 
choofe for her, who willeither'fpoil my work, or 
bring it to perfeftion. 1 his confideration has 
more weight with me than any other ; for ought I 
to reiign my authority over my child to a woman 
whom I could not cfteem ? 

Hi!. No, certainly ; however, you may depend 
upon it that (he will receive none but the very 
bcft precepts from the Baronefs. 

Ahr, Precepts, madam, without example, arc 
of I litre value. 

B I. I fee how much the Baronefs*s enemks 
have calumniated her to you. 

iX'ar .Vlic is called intriguing; and i£ the im- 
piTtaiion be juft, 1 certainly will not intruft her 
with my daughter : but I know how inconfider- 
arely, how unjufljy the world decides uppn.this 
point ; nor am I ignorant that envy and malice 
almoft conftantly afcribe to intrigue, what is often 
the e^eft of merit, or good fortune ; , therefore, I 
repeat that I will dived my niind. of every preju* 
dice, and judge for myfelf. 

BeL 'll>e Baronefs undoubtedly has an aftive 
difpofition j (he thinks nothing a trouble which 
promotes the intereft of her frie;jds, and, hke. all 

obliging 
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obliging perfons, is accufed of intrigue by thofe 
who do not know her. 

Mar, How. is it poffible to blend a virtue fo 
tranfcendcnt with a vice fo hateful ?— ^The* wifh 
to oWigc fprings from the moft piealing and na>- 
tural impuHe of a good .heart, frpm beneficence* 
which feizes every occafion to gratify itfelf. This 
pure and refpeftable fentimerlt never mifleads ; it 
will make us fearful, left by rendering a fervice, 
we fhould commit an injuftice ; nor will it ever 
produce 'the fecrfet contrivances and baneful plots, ^ 
of intrigue, which, being always felfifh, deaf to 
remorfe, ^nd infenfible to friendfhip, only afts 
from pride and intereftcd motives. 

heL What a pifture ! — Indeed — if I knew any 
perfons of an intriguing fpirit, you would make mc 
hate thorn. — But you fay they feel no remorfe ; I 
am forry for that ; then, they go unpunifhed ? 

Afor. Is not th£ pri-vation of all thofe delicious 
feelings which "Viftuotis minds' enjoy, a fufBcient 
punilhment ? — 1 he moft depraved of men owes 
his degeneracy tohimfelf alone, becaufe ho would 
not take the trouble to refill his pafiions : bef >rc 
wcakncfs rendered him their flave, he ui>doubt- 
ediy was fcnfible to gentle pity, tcndernefs, and 
fome emotions of generofity ; and at that fatal 
period when he has reached the utmoft pitch of 
wic^kednefs, the remembrance of former innocence 
fl:ill remains, and becomes :his fevere, but juft 
pimifhment, by proving the cxiftencc of that vir- 
t-ueto which hehas been falfe, and of that hap- 
pinefs which he has renounced. , 

heL With what.pleafure I hftcn to you ! — ^But 
who comes already tointerrupt m ? 

Mtir* It is my daughter. 

K4 SCENE 
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SCENE VIL 

THE MARCHIONESS, BELINDA, 
CAROLINE. 

Car. MADAM— 

Afar. Well? 

Car. (In a low v§ici.) I much wlfli to fpcak 
with you. 

t'ti. I will not interrupt. — You dine here? 

Mar. Yes. 

Bei, The Baronefs will certainly return ; adieu ; 
J inrii] fend you word when (he comes, 

[Belinda goes 9ut^ 



SCENE VIIL 

THE MARCHIONESS, CAROLINE. 

Mar. WHAT have you to fay, my dear ? 
• Car. Madam, my uncle dcfired me to acquaint 
you that the government he wanted has been 
offered to him, provided he will relinqui(h the 
place which has been promifed him for me. He 
lays it would be in his power, fome time hence^ 
to make this government over to whomfoever you 
may choofe for a fon -in-law, and during the 
interim, he would give him all the emoluments ; 
therefore, you are to determine, and immediately 
let my uncle know, by a letter, which yoi» 
prefer. ^ 

Mar. 
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Klar. To ofFcr the truck of a place for a go- 
vernment !— What is the meaning.of ail this in- 
trigue ? 

Car. My uncle defircs you to^mention notliing 
of tb« n)atter> efpecially here. 

Mar. I clearly perceive the reafon of thatw 
The Baronefs has long promifed my brother fhc 
would foHicit this appointment for him ; and 
noW' he wifhcs to conceal from her, his ap- 
plication to another perfon. I difapprove of all 
this—fuch myfterious, miderhand conduft is 
not like my brother — however, I find he prefers 
the government ; his fervices fully juftify his pre- 
teniions, and therefore, 1 (Iiall advifehim to ac- 
cept it. But let u^ talk of a more important 
matter j of your marriage, my dear Carol i»e : the 
piTOpofed alliance has many advantage? in point 
of fortune; but I am efpccially anxious that thb 
family into whofe hands Irefign all I holdmoft 
dear, may be worthy^ of receiving and adapting 
a girl like you^; I wim you to find, in that family, 
virtuous examples, friends, and, above all, en- 
lightened guides, who are« at your^ge,' particu- 
larly needful. 1 have promifed nothi^ng; nor will 
i^make any engagement without confuking you. 
This evening you will fee the gentleman who 
offers himfelf ; you will fpend the day with his 
mother and fiftcr ; and as you have a juft way of 
thinking-, dif:.eniment, aixd a fpotlefs mind, you are 
qualified to judge for youdeif: examine the Ba- 
ronefs^- and her daughter- attentively ; remember,? . 
the former wiflies to fupply my place to you ; und I 
the latter, if you make this connexion, ni^A be 
your companion, fifter, and friend. 

C^. Ah, madam, who can ever fupply your 

fhcc to mc j-^The mothcr-iiirlaw, whom 1 re- 

K 5 , ceiv^ 
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ceive from you, 1 fhall certainly hold deai ; flic 
may depend 'on my bbediencey my attachment; 
ilil!, I can have but one mother^ my faithful guide, 
my carlicft friend, in fhort, the author af my 
exHlence; that facred name includes all others^ 
nor flmll 1 find a mother but In you> madam, in 
you alone. 

Mar, This preference is juft ; it^onftitutes my 
happinefsy and I depend upon its continuance ; 
however, your mother-in-law will have a right 
to claim your confidence and attachment ; it i* 
neceflary that you fliould be able to efteem her> 
fince it will be one of your duties to love her. — 
This choice^, my dear," i& equally important both 
to you and me—' 

Car. And as it depends on you, can I feel any in- 
quietude ? Your experience, madam, added to your 
tendernefs. for me, will enable you eafily to difcern 
the Baronefs's charaifler* 

Mar^ I wiil endeavour at it by every method 
in my power ; and let me defire yau, Caroline, to 
converle with Lauretta, whofe principles I would 
have you try to difcover, as far as poffible 5 for I 
confider this a$ one of the fureft criterions where* 
by to judge properly of the Baronefs. 

Car, My coufin is in the fame convent with 
Lauretta, and has often mentioned her ta me» 

Mar. Well? 

Car. Sb€ faid Lauretta had a moft engaging 
tendernefs for her brother, together with an excel- 
lent heart, the generofity and goodnefs of which, 
ihc proved by a variety of inftances^ which were 
really intereftrng ; in fhort, my coufin told me, fhe 
could on'Iy<:harge her with one fault, that of being 
too talkative. 

2 ' Mar. 
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Mar. *Tis a fad pity ; for fuch a fault may lead 
to fo many vices ! — Indifcretion, bickerings, jQan- 
dcr, and lyes, much lefs frequently proceed froni 
^ftual wickednefs, than* from an immoderate love 
of chattering, and of always finding fomething to 
fay ; belides, this fault is equally abfurd and dan- 
gerous ; nay, it ftrips our fex of every beauty, by 
deftroylng that appearance of referve, modefty, 
and reflexion, which fo well becomes a woman : 
and, indeed, it is as detrimental to the underftand- 
ing as to the Ateriour graces, for it bars the 
fureft avenue to knowledge, which youth can only 
gain by filence and obfervation. But we keep 
talking, and forget ourfelves. — I muft write to 
your uncle before dinner. Let us go into the 
Baronefs's dreffing-rppnr. Come, my. dear. 

\Thej go QUU 



End of the First Ac7# 
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ACT IL 



SCENE the Firft, 



CA^IOLINE, LAURETTA. 

Lau. T *ETtJS flay here, my dear Caroline, and 

i A chat at our eafe.— How happy am I 

to find this opportunity of converfing with you in 

frlvate — and of being able to lell you how much 
defire your friendfhip I 

Car. Believe me, you may obtain that without 
difficulty. 

Lau. My mother enjoined me, this mornings 
to do every thing in my power to procure it ; but 
the injundion was needlefs ; I only follow the 
impulfe of my heart; I am not at all actuated 
by policy, I affure you. — However, pt^lky is 
fometimes reauifite, as my^governefs fays when 
Ihe fpejiiks of my mother^ who is continually 

quoted 
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quoted to me, as an example of addrefs and geni- 
us. — But let us return to wliat we were faying, 
I proteft, I fhall always love you ^ 1 am fenfible of 
iU-^Oh, that we had been educated together !— - 
But, perhaps, you were not fcnt to a con- 
vent ? — No ?— How fortunate ! it is a great adr 
vantage never to leave one's mother, is it not ?— * 
Aye, you are perfefily right ; I think as you do.— « 
Come though, now let us talk about my brother's 
let us talk without referve ; don't you agree to 
it ? — ^You fmile— how I love that anfwer !-^ 
Yes, that tells mc enough ; your franknefs 
charms mej depend upon it, I will render my- 
fclf worthy of your confidence ; and fincc you 
open your heart to me, I will honeftly con- 
fefs that my brother conceals nothing from ni/ 
knowledge; he is tranfported with his hap- 
pinefs.r-He has beeninloYc: with you, above a 
year.— You are furprized ; I very well know you 
have nevqr feen him, but he .has feen you. — On 
his way to Straiburg he paJQled , by — the country 
feat where you.fpend your iummors ; is it not in 
Languedoc \ — Yes.— -Wejl then, he went a little 
ouj: of his way to go near your houfe; he .dif- 
guifed himfeif like a peafant^ faw you feveral 
times, thought you charming, and wrote me fuch 
a letter about it ! — Oh, the prettieft letter !-*-; will 
(hew it to you fome day or other. — My brother is^ 
very amiable. — 1 hope he will pleafe you.— There* 
was a young lady at Strafburg, who much wiihe4 
to marry him ; he told me^^D. She was beautiful 
as an angel ; but her charms made no imprefSon 
on my. brpther, becaufe he was in lov^ ^th 
you* — And — have your read Sir Charles Grandi- 
ion?— Well, this ftory is like that. Yes — the 

poor 
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poor ^irl is gone mad like Clementina, and — 
4ia«. been three years in ihis unhappy "ftate. — Only 
•fyt what you occafion 1 — 

€iar. I own— 

Xtftf. -'But tell rae, when n»y brother enquires 
•about your Tentimehts,' what anfwer fliall I 
laake? 

Car. How'?— ^ • . 

- £«w. Nothing?*— Oh^thatworid be too xntrelf 
I will 4«11 him you ^re touched by his' conftancy. 
ITow would not have tne fay fo ? — Yon ought to 
tc more refet^ted r---Y^ur rcnriark rs T«ry juft, 
W«li then, I will avoid being alone ^ith him, 
that I may liot yidd to^ the temptathm of. re- 
peating all the partkulai:^ of our dilcoutfe.-— 
.A«d theweAfing^ay is hot yef fixe^'? — ^The more 
Die ^ty*!-^Would it were tb^nrorrpw*?-*— ^/ir^^r, 
I have already ordered my -wedding gown, 'tis to be 
lilach and white —You-doti't admire lilach. — ^Truc 
toough, 'I am vicry brown, and it will not be- 
c6mc me;; yoto are right, 1 thank you for the 
hint, i wilt have another of blue and filver, 
made after the Engfiffli felhion, and drawn up in 
feftoons, W'ifli frbgs of foils. — Should not the 
pet-ticXMit be? mixed ?^— 1/riA ^hite fettiti, for in- 
ftance ?-— Very well, I like it better too. — Thisad* 
vice i« exedlent ; upon itty word,' you have great 
tafte, and— 

Car. {Lookirfg at her watch,) Pardon me, but 
it is four o'clock, and I am obliged to leave 
you— ■• ■ ' 
^ jL«#. What! fofoon? ', 

Car. I muft return to nny mothen 

• Lau. Well then, let us embrace. I am highly 
ddighted with this convcrfation, ^ich I ftalt 

« • ipcver 

• • i 
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never forget'; though I will not take advantage 
of it ; you may depend upon my difcretion. Adieu, 
dear Caroline. 

Car. (4fide.) Poor Laupctta ! — ^How blame- 
able is her mother, for having neglefted to corrcft 
this odious-fault I— • 

Lau. You were fpeaking to me, I believe ? 

Car. No. — ^Adicu ! — I cannot ftay any longer. 
ijfidi in going.) She interefts me^and I pity her, 
bat I hopclhc will neycr be my fi-fter. 

[Sheg9€S^t^ 



SCENE n. 

■ . , t ... 

LAURETTA, ^/«ir. 

. SHE Appears foftenedi — ^I flatter myielf I kav©- 
gained her friend(bip ; ai>d it is hut juft» for Z 
already love her iincerely ; fbe is £0 psiak afld 
ol^liging ! — ^How agreeably &e coaveries I— rand 
^QW for^.^niite ihall J be in .having fiich a Io«elyr 
fifter-in-law ! fhe will make my brother happy ^ 
and piy brother is fo dear to me !-7«Should imy 
^ing now prevent this marriage, I am fare I 
could ney/er conible myfelf for the di%poia^ 
inept* 
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SCENE III. 
THE BARONESS, LAURETTA*. 

Ain LAURETTA— 

Lau^ Madam-'-^-- 

Bar. 1 was looking for y^;^— — l^'have'- heard 
fiae things of you. — How ! do you invent ftories, 
and teiriyes, even to mei 

Lau» What, madan^? 

Bar, You pretended, -this moKiing, that you^ 
were well acquainted with mademoifelle- de Bel- 
ville ; nay, faid fhe was your intimate friend ; and • 
then, you had only *feen her oncei 

Lou. True, madam — but — ^I knew her by cha«^ 
raAerBi— one of her coufins is at my convent." 

Bar. Yes^ I know it?; othcrvvife, I fhould have 
thought this f another of your falfehoods^; for liara 
lofe all' claim to- credit, even when they fpeak the 
truth* Well though, did this coufin talk muclt 
about her ? 

Lau. Yes, madam; indeed, fhiihas fhewn roe 
feveral of her letters ; and I have frequently givenf j 
her little meflages for Caroline ; - fo that we keepr 
up a kind of correfpondence with each /others 
therefore, I was not wrong in faying I knew 
her. f 

Bar. Still, at bcft, you have exaggerated ex« 
tremely, which is a great fault ; never repeat it* I 
defire ; for, if yoodo, you will not find me equally v 
indulgent. However, you have juft had a long ' 
converfation with madcmoifelle de Bleville ; what ; 
did fhe fay to you ? 

i^U4 Oh, mammai it has delfghted me ! 

Bar. 
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San As how? * 

Lau. I will give you an account of ourdif- 
courfc— 

Bar. Come, Lauretta, no cmbellifhmcnts — 
Lau. Indeed, madam, I will not allow myfelf 
to exaggerate in the fmalleft degree. To begin, 
it was I who fpoke firft. 

Bar, I dp not doubt it ; you are fo immoder« 
ately fond of talking. 

Lau. I riiade proteftations of friendfhip, which 
(he returned in the tendereft manner : 1 cannot 
exaftly repeat her words, I will not tell a lye, I 
have forgotten them ; but I remember they quite 
enchanted me : then, I boafted of my brother, 
and {he fhewed that his praifes were very agreeable 
_to her ; but, neverthelefs, direftly enjoined me 
BOt to let him know it ; adding, that decorum 
reftrained her from fo early an avowal of her 
fcntiments.— 

Bar. She faid this ?— 
Lau. Yes, madam, word for word. — 
Bar. Take care, Lauretta, if you tell ftories 
now, I never fhall believe you while I live, 

Lau. Mamma, I vow and proteft I invent no- 
thing. * 
Bar. Well, go on ; how did you anfwer ir 
Lau. Stay, for I am fo fearful of ex^gera- 
ting. — Ah, I remember — I promifed the utmoft 
difcretion — and at laft, talked about the wed- 
ding day, and told her 1 fhould have a lilacb 
gown ; to which Ihe anfwered, blue would become* 
me better— 

Bar. Did Ihe enter into thefe particulars >• 
Lau. Quite freely, and advifed me to have 
a blue dreft made after the Englilh falhion, 

trimmci 
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trimmed with two colours, and frogs of blue 
foils. 

Bar, Of all things in the world, I wifh this 
accou;it.tol>C'txiie;. Ijut, Lauretta — 

Lau, iJpon ipy wovd of honour, mamma, I 
have not enlarged a tittle; and. the better to 
prove my veracity in the prefent inftance, I will 
confefs that 1 am fometimes given to make 
trifling additions to what 1 relate ; indeed, juft 
this moment, when 1 was talking with Care* 
line, I invented a little ftory to fet off my bro- 
ther ; but refpe£ling ail I have now told you, I 
proteft, I. do not think I havefpoken falfely, or 
even exaggerated the leaft in the world. In fhort, 
aik .mademoifelle de fileville heriblf, and fhe will 
acls-nowledge it, I am confident. 

J?fl^. Well,, my dear, I believe what you fay, 
and derive infinite pleafure from it. I now con« 
fidcr your brother's marriage as a certainty, >for 
mademoifelle de Blcville xan do any thing with 
her mother* ' . 

Lau. Ob, mamma, -I forgot to tell you— ^but 
our converiation affefted her fo much, that at 
parting, Ihe embraced me with tears in her eyes ; 
I really believe Ihe wifhed to conceal her emo* 
tion, for ihe ,weut, away very, abruptly* 

Mar. LJicar Belinda's voice ; leave us together, 
Lauretta, Madame de ileville is to bring her 
daughter hither ^gain atr eight this evening for the 
interview — 

JLau^ YrQU vwill Jet me know when flie coaae^, 
madam ? 

^tfr, ycs,^cpltainly• .Gp,4nydear. ^ 

JL^u. \A^e M gsing.) X^m plcafed with myfelf 
now; :fpr rthis.time I havc^faid ofwthing but the 
tWCttth. . [She goes out. 

SCENE 
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SCENE IV, 

THE BARONESS/bELINDAv 

Bary COME, my dear Belinda, come ; I have 
a number of things to communicate which will 
give you pJeafure. Now, 1 think you will n6 
longer doubt the'fuccefs of our fcheme. 

£el. Has the Mar9hion.cfe given' you her word 
then? 

Bar. No, not yet ; but fbe gave me to unider- 
ftapd that the docifion fliould reft, with her 
daughter ; and I am certain mademoifi^Ue de Ble- 
ville is anxious for the match ; and even depends, 
upon it. 

BfL But how can you knQW ,;bat,with cj^r- 
tainty? 

£ar.^ From Lauretta, .to whom n^adqmoifelle lie 
Bleville faid fo« 

Bel. Lauretta feems to me a lovely girl ; ih« 
has gentlenefs and fcnfibility, but. (he is very giddy,; 
apd I think I. have caught h^r at.^wking liule, al- 
terations in w}iat ll)e rel|ates.rr^I^e.l^s fuch,^n.iti)b 
for talking ! . 

Bar. 1 admit it ; and I juft npw rfpriq[)imdf4 
ber.fljarply on tliat accojipt; hQ^yevcr, th^s^^onpe, 
I, am confident ibe told ipe the .ftfijft.lru^h : be** 
iides, fhe threw in circijmftances fo artlcfs and 
natural, that 1 c^i>not retain a lipgle floubt.upqa 
the fubjeft. I likewife wifhed to tell you, tfe^t I 
have juft received a note from madame de Saint- 
Alban, who informs me that our gentleman will 
certainly accept the government, becaufe be has 
Tent to defire Hie wUl admit him before the ap- 
pointed 
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pointed hour, being, as he fays, in great haftc to» 
conclude the bufinefs. 

Bel. Well then, it is fettled by thrs time. 

Bar. No ; for madamc de Saint- Alban. was: 
under arneccflity of going out; and after the firft 
appointment, fhe made engagements which will 
prevent her returning till feven o'clock. 

Bel. *Tis five now ; two hours hence, we fhall 
know the name of the incognito, and he will hear 
yours. 

Bar. The Marchionefe comes at eight, when 
I ihall be able to acquaint her that her daughter 
will have a place : it is' all admirably well conr 
trived. Acknowledge that I have managed this 
afiair judicioufly. I own, my vanity is truly 
gratified ; it was piqued this morning by all your 
apprehenfions, and 1 am not forry.to convince 
you tha^when determined, there is nothing I. 
cannot find means to accompliflj. This lady, 
whom you reprcfented to mcj as fo very formidr' 
able and penetrating, is aftually quite common- 
placte — ^and with that coldticfs and folemnity of 
manner, Ihe is far from being infenfible to praife ; 
befides, 1 aflumed the charafter moft likely to 
pleafe her ; and, believe me, flic is perfuaded that 
I am more worthy, confident, and.unaffeftcd, than 
any woman Ihe ever knew. 

Bel. 1 hope no mortifying reverfe will occur 
to diftttrb this intoxication of joy and felfrapprO'- 
batfon.— -But here comes Lifetta, who certainly 
has urgent bufinefiLwith you, fee appears fo much^ 
agitetcd. 



tCENE 
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SCENE V, 
THE BARONESS, BELINDA, IISETTA. 

Bar. WHAT do you want ? 

Xi/: AlaSt madam, I have had news to eom- 

unicate ! 

Bar. What is the matter ? 

Li/* Mademoifelle Lauretta.— •! am forced to 
acquaint you with it— has injured you fadly ia 
the opinion of Madame de Bleville* 

Bar. How ? 

Li/. Madame de Bleville-^s woman, who i^ in 
your intereft, has juft been here to tell me of it. 
She overheard a converfation between her ladies, 
wherein mademoifelle Caroline acquainted the 
Marchionefs that mademoifelle Lauretta had told, 
her a thoufand lyes, talking inceflantly while they 
were together, and not fufFerihg her even to make 
one anfwer : in fhort, mademoifelle Caroline 
added that ihe entertained the moft difagreeable^ 
.and the beft-founded prejudices againft you» 
madam, and your family, owing lo mademoifelle 
Lauretta^s ftories and indifcretions. 
I Bar. Call Lauretta. — I am quite wild— 

Bil. Compofe yourfelf — look, flie is here.—* 
;How.haftily Ibe comes**— What has ihe to fay ? 



J* . SCENE 
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S.C E: N' E VL 

THEl BARONESS. BELINDA, LAU- 
RETTA, LISETTA. 

iifii. f^j^i eui of breath.) MAMMA— 
mamma — I have juft made the moft important 
difcovery — 

BoTi Hbid ychir tongue* I have difcovercd 
tbnt^ou are>a Inonfter of falfehood, and that you 
difgrace your faaiily by- the .meaneft^ the moft 
odious of vices. 

Lau^ Alas !— I fpokd nothing' but the' truth 
wken laft yott- eonddeended to hear me ; I d^lare^ - 
mad^mt-. 

B^r: Avoid my -fight-; you fill m0 with hor- 
rcfUrb^— Mademoiielle de l^leville is cxa(perated 
ag»nft yoti ; and all you told me about her, was 
one comrnued feries of ly^s^. 

Ldui Good heaven !— Could I tell lyes without 
knowing it t' for I protcft, madam — 

B^r. Prepare to return to tlie convent di- 
reftly. 

Lau. Still, before I goj heir mc> madamV I be* 
fecch you 4 1 have theauoil effential information 
to-giye*-* 

Bar. I wonder at your ^ddrancoi how daW^ou' 
even to endure my looks ? 

Lau. Repentance aod your difpleafure over- 
power me ; but I muft fpeak — * 

Bar. Once more, I fay, be filent i I command 
you not to utter another word. 

Lau. {4fiif^.) What a punifliment 1 

JBar^ 
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Bar. Come, Belinda, let us fee what meafures 
can be tsdtcn^'-CS&nic^ . ( Sii gaet cui.) < ' 

s c E^ir E vir. '\ 
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Lau.'(Dl':taining^^ B^IMa.y . 0*H,"'k^ai{8jri^-. for 
pity*^ fak:e, ftaf oiie ihbment ! " * *V :. . : 
BeU i will not hear you, let roe go— - 
Ldu. M^'mothcr*s intereft— my-bfotlicr's likc^ 
>yife — , • ^ • . I . * 

B^L' Who/ at' your age,- call giji:e*u{bfuli'i^a^^r 
mation? - . r .. 

Lau Chance h^^S enabled ihe to dtfctjv^r— \ 
B^t. You are.:yK)ung,; fubcjue this, in^inoufr 
habit, and deplore its melanclioly confe^uences^' 
I can fay nothing further to you. ', 

[ She attempts ta go^ . 
Lau^ (Still detaining, her.) Madam, — majlamhr— 
h^ar nlc— ' * • 

Bel. Pofitively, you arc mad; Lifetfcij {^i^cn-^ 
gage qfue from hexi I intr^at y.ou. * ^ ^ . . 

L'tfJ \P^orcing Lauretta's' hinds from ^ Belt h£i!4^ 
gown J Forbear^ madpmoifellc.; your head fecins 
timed. 

, L'du. What violence ! — Oh,. madam-*— ^ ^ 

Beip Keep her there, Lifetta. — (^^^^^^^^^'^Ja 
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SCENE vm. 

LAURETTA, LISETTA. 

Lou. MADAM — flie has efcaped from nie.~ 
How unfbrtutuite am I !— Well, Lifetta, I have 
no hope left but in you«- 

LiJlComCf mademoifelle, for goodnefs iake, 
nofiories. 

Lau. How, Lifetta, and will you likewife re- 
fufe to hear me i 

Li/. Truly, mademoifelle, though I am nothing 
but a lady's woman, I have no more tafte for lyes 
than madame Belinda. 

Lau. \ deferve all thefe humiiliations — ^but do 
not make me wholly deiperate, Lifetta : I am only 
fifteen, and have been badly educated $ pity me, 
and reft allured that 1 am for life reclaimed by this 
dreadful leilbn. 

Lif. What pleafure I receive from fuch lan- 
guage ! 

Lou. Then, hear me— > 

Lif.' So, fo— you are falling into the old way 
again. 

l^au. Good heaven ! fee my tears, behold my 
fituation : can you fufpe£t me, at fuch a moment, 
of wiihing to invent a lye ? 

Lif. Alas, mademoifelle,' in you, the habit is 
fo rooted, that I ain convinced you frequently tell 
lyes without knowing it. 

-Lau. Tim6 paifes on, and the intelligence t 

have to give will foon be ufelcfs. — Oh, Lifetta, if 

you are capable of any pity, once more allow me 

% to 
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fb^24 ! Muft 1 unplorek on fay knees. ^ Welly 
nouiing *is too much, wben done to promote my- 
brother'! intercft; Lifetta^ dear l,ifetta, let mc 
foften yoa ! [She falls on her knees.) 

Lif. (Raifing her.) Mademoifelle, what are 
you doing? My iHiftrcfiTs^aiJghter at my feet, in^ 
treating to ke liearcLI— See, my dear youiig ladf ^' 
fee, tb what a degree^ of humiliation fome faults 
may dead us ! I> on whomyour confidence w^ould* 
confer fo much honour if you behaved as you^ 
ought to do, muft now be humbly intreated cite V 
relblve to hear you. — ^Excufethe obf^v'^onV iiy 
only motive for majdngit is your good^for yoi^ 
have regained niy refpeQ: -by your penitfence and 
tears : fpeak,' inade^mbifcillej fpeak ;/^o^ will -^d^ 
mc attentive. - ^ ' .' ' ' ■ 

^Lau. Alis !— iStte tfme ^4s *3*^ at ^nd ? W 
have not a moment to lofe. — ^You know that *>y' 
governefs's datighter is madame de Saiti^^-Alb^'s 
woman? 

Li/. Yts. - ■'■•■' ,r ■ 

Lau. Well, an hour ago flie came hitheir 4o 
fee. her mother, but not finding) her at hoi^e, 
adced fomne, and told me her nfiftrefs Ikd 
informed her, in confidence, that an affair 
which would make my brother's marriage cer-' 
tain, was to be concluded this evening' at feven 
o'clock— 

Lif. Pardon' me, mademoifelle^/but it is not 
very likely that this young woman fhouM ac* 
quaint you with her miftccfs's fecrets. 

Lau. Why (he knows me very well ; fhe is al- 
ways coming to fee me at the convent, fieiides^ 
Ihe- thought to make herfelf of confe<juence in my 
opinion, by telling me a fecret which, to her. 

Vol. 11. L di* 
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4i4 not feem of much impottancQ, a$^ it will ceafe 
to-bc one this veiy evening-^ . : . 

Lif. But I muu obfcrve.to yoja— 7 .• 

Lau. Interrupt me no more, I .conjure you !— 
Then the girl faid that a geiuleman of her mif* 
trcfs's acquaintance hafl relinquifhed a place for 
1;^e lake of a government, which my mother had 
procured for him : he is ta come this evening, at 
feven oTcIock, to madame de Saint- Alban!s ; he 
does upt know my mother'^ nam^ and my mo- 
ther is ignorant of his, and—* 

Lif. Letmedie, mademoi{elIe,j^Icompi«}iekd 
onC; word, of all this ftory. 

liiOUr Why, the gentleman Js^neitier mgre nor 
tefs ttha^ M3 de Mirraux ;. (iich was the girl'sjia*. 
formation. You may eafily imagine. that he wia 
\^fin, aiiu^ theinfta^t mapma is named, . be-> 
caufe— ,^ '■ .-.]'■ 

itif. Why, has not ipy Jadjy prqmifed a govern- 
ment to M, de Mirvauxr he will have one, there- 
fore, what Ihould put him in a fury ? : 
" dAiH, How \ then' you have not} attended to xpe ? 
/Mif* I ownV I was rather abfent. 
: iau. Oh, heaven ! what a trial ! — my pati- 
ence is quite, exhaufted. — Go, Lifetta, I. beleech 
you, go and find my mother; only tell her this 
unknown man of padame de Saint- Alban's is M* 
de Mirvaux ; let her inftanlly repair to madame de 
ISaiat- Aiban, and iptreat that (he will not mention 
heJC: name ;, for this. marriage of my brother's muft 
otherwife be .irretrievably brpken off, — :Go,. dear 
Lifctta, I conjure you. 
-t'tf My lady will receive me very ill. 

Lau, But Ihte will hear you ; tell her that— • 

L?/. Howi what am I to, tell her,? that,M.de 
IWirvaux will have nqtjxing more to dp with the 
government? 

Laum 
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Lau. You torture me; pofitively you will kill 
mc— ^ * 

Lif. Look, here is madame Belinda ; give her 
the cdmmiffion ; for really, mademoifelle, I ihould 
•ot know how to undertake it. 



SCENE IX. 

BELINDA, LAURETTA, LISETTA- 

Beh COME, dear Lauretta, I have obtained 
your pardon i your mother confcnts to fee and 
embrace you. 

Lau. Madam,. I have fpoken to Lifetta ; fuffer 
her to repeat— . ' 

" SifK What ! are you going to begin again i Do 
learn to lioM your tongue; 

Lau. If I am not liftened to, madam, the mar- 
riage treaty muft be broken off— 
y Bel. Come, come ; I am commiflioned, by your 
iriother, to impofe abfolutc filence on your part ; 
and if you fay one word, one finglc word, I leave 
you.— Your lip% have not 6nce been opened fince 
the morning, but t6 relate ftories totally without 
foundation, and to tell lyes with an aiTurance 
a^ually beyond example; therefore, how can you 
cxpcft to oe credited, or even liftened to for a 
moment?— Hold your tongue; pardon can be 
obtained on no other terms. — What tears!— 
What fobs I — Is keeping filence fuch a dreadful 
torment to you ? I never faw the like. 

Lau. (Looking at htr watch.) 'Tis z* quarter 
^fter feven!— Well, all is over; filence no 
L a lor- 
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longer gives me pain. The information I would 
have communicated is ufelefs now.— Oli, xny 
^ar brother, I had not power to ferve yon ! 
. Bel. What does Ihe fay?— But I hear tho 
Baronefs; come, {^uretta^ come and meet 
her. 



SCENE iL. 

THE BARONESS, BELINDA, LAU- 
RETTA, LISETTA. 

Bar. OH» Belinda I — ^what a mifchance !— 
every thing is defeated* 

BiL How now ? 

Bar. By a note from madame de Saint- Alban^ I 
Wi informed of the moft unforefeen event.— She 
mentioned my name to this incognito, who in* 
ftantly got up in a rage, and left herk 

Bel. But why ? 

Bar. You will foon know that : it was M. de 
Mirvaux himielf. 

Bit. How unfortunate ! 

LuU. Alas, mammal— of this, I wanted toap« 
prize you ; I knew it. 

Li/» YtSf I muft bear witnefs to the truths 
fnademoifelle Lauretta told me of it-* and 1 own, 
I heard herv^nwilliagiy, and refiiied to acquaint 
you with^he particularst 

Bar. Did (he know it ? 
. Lau. Yes, madame de Saint- Alban's woman 
told me ; I knew how important the <Ufi:overy 
was i but you would not hear me. 

Bar. 
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Biir, . Then feel the confequences of that odi- 
ous vice by which you arc enflaved: you could have 
given me the moft ufeful information, and might 
have rendered an effential fervice to your brother, 
had you not been fo thoroughly defpifed that no- 
body would condefcend to believe you. In flhort, 
tl-uth itfelf, from your lips, fails to perfuade, 
or even to draw attention ; and becaufe it comes 
from you, is mifconftrued and confounded with 
inipofture. 

Lati. "Oh, madam, fpare your unhappy child ! — 
Opprefled, for the laft two hours, by the deepeft 
affiiftion, I have charged myfelf with every fault 
of whicli others can accufe me. Yes, I was ad- 
di£ted to an odious vice which fills me with 
horrouT, and is now become my deteftation : but 
deign,, at leaft, to believe that if I had been 
earlier taught to know its dreadful coniequeficd^, 
if 1 had always enjoyed the happinefs of living 
under my mothejr's eye, 1 (hould not, at this 
moment, have been caft off by lier, odious to 
myfelf, and defpifed- by all around me. — Oh, 
madam! you placed me ata diftance from yqu.-*- 
Your ill fated daughter was, to you, unknown-r- 
then, do not drive me to defperation j do not 
overwhelm me by your fcorn and hatred, — No, I 
am not contemptible, L feel that I am not — and if 
my repentance cannot excite- pity, if my deep , 
humiliation mull ftill be aggravated — why — per- 
haps, 1 may. then prefume to retort, and com- 
plain of neglefted education ; afcribing to that 
caufe alone, my faults and my misfortunes. 

B^i. {Aftdc) Dreadful reproach — and but too 
juftly merited ! 

Bar. How. now, dare you forget yourfclf to this 
degree ? — Begone, 

L 3 Lau. 
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Lau. Oft, pskrdon me^ madam !^^I itnplofe joxxc 
"tompaffion ! 

Bar. Yoti are unworthy of it; begone, I 
lay.^ — Lifctti, fallow her. 

Lau. (Ingoing.) Alas, how mtich am I to be 
i iticd 1 [She gois ont toith Li/etHr* 



SCENE XI. and laft. 

THE BARONESS, BELINDA. 

Bei. REALLY, you treat her with too much 

fcverityr 

Bar. I am not myfclf, I conftfs it. 

B^L This Is arrange rcverfc indeed ! — M. de 
Mirvaux was tlie unknown perfon ; but he is 
not a friend of Madame de Saint- Alban's^ neither 
has he a daugliter* 

Bar. In order to be Icfs fufpefted, fee defired 
madame de Saint- Aiban to add tliefe two circunA- 
ftances, which really deceired me ; and the place 
he had procured was for his niece. 

BsL That very identical mademoifeHe de BI€- 
ville, for whom you wiOied to obtain it.^ — How 
extraordinary ! (ji v^leude^chambre Mivfrs a note 
to the BaronefsJ) 

ValeU From theMarchbnefs de Bleville, rn^am^ 

Bar. Very well. {1 l^e valet- Je^chamire go^s etet, 
the Baronefs reads the note.} 

Bel. {Aft4e.} I can cifily guefs the contents of 
tlwt note. 

Bar. {^After having read ft.) I expeftcd it. She 
abfolves me from jny promife, and abfolutely 
breaks off the treaty* 

Bel. 
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B I. Ah, f6^ dear Baffortefe, 1 foretold aft this ! 
y6ti fall a viftim to y^iir own deceit.— Whtit 
Hnarailing pairts ! l«^haf petnicio^s artificer ! — fei 
the liioft important trahfa£tion of your Ufr, ftA- 
tilty and- doable-dealihg have defeated ^bat redi- 
tude ilone would eertaiirly have crowned wiflx 
fuccefs : then' open your eyes, &nd fee that 11^- 
trigue may prove itt own deftrudion ; while 
finderity, both ih publick and private cOnceiril^, is 
Us advantageoVl^as it isyamiable : for the fuccefs 6f 
an intriguing fpirit eVer muft be tranfient ; and 
(fnppofing the adv^tages of both parties equal) 
the honefl man, wl)o is open in his proceedings 
and faitliful to his Word, will difconcert the, arts 
of the intriguer, uiiveil his ftratagems, and always 
triumph over him. 

Bar. Yes — I have committed a great blunder. 
Before I fufFered myfelf to be named, I ought to 
have discovered who this incognito was ; of that 
omiflt6u I do repent.-— However, it rs needlefs to 
think of the affair any longer ; I muft now attend 
to this government,^ about which 1 have a mul- 
titude of indigefted fchemes. — I am going to ma- 
dame de Saint- Alban — Ihe has ufed me ill; I 
fufpeft treachery in the bufinefs.— Henceforward, 

I will truft to no one. T^hings have takerf a 

very unufual turn**— My eyes open by degrees,— 
Surely, you muft have been guilty of fome in- 
diicretion — ^you Ihewcd fuch a violent aituchment 
to madame de Bleville ! — Well, in time, I may, 
perhaps, be able to get to the bottom of this 
ilrange plot. One thing, at leaft, gives me plea- 
furc, that you know I am not quite duped 
by it. Farewell ! excufc my leaving you, but I 
abfolutely muft go out; neidier can I defer it any 
longer. [She goes out. 

X 



a4« THE SCHEMING LADY. 

Bel. [Alone.). I remain confounded. — At laft, 
^flic has fiiUy expofed hcrfelf. — What'mean, what 
. defpicable vanity ! What a^deceitful and fufpici« 
OU8 difpofition ! The heart of a.profeifed intriguer 
is, indeed, a horrid thing ! Difguifc, in fuch cha- 
racters, is poUcy ; for who could view them as > 
they really are without difguft and indignation ? — 
Le( me leave a houfe teeniing with fo many dark 
contrivances ; a ho\ife, where the very air is loaded 
with artifice ^d lyes. Oh, let me leave it, never 
to relurn ! [^She goes out... 



End of tlie Second. Volumx* 






THE NEW YORK PUBLIC URRARV 
REFBRBNCB DEPAHTMENT 



This book is uDd«r no ctrcuiiifttaac«s to he 
tak«ii from the Building 




«< 



&-^ 



fc-. 



S' 




